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Lately Publiſh'd, Curiouſly Printed hs Two Pocket Volumes, 
The MUSICAL MISCELLANY : being a COLLECTION 


of FHOICE SONGS, ſet to the VIOLIN, and FLUTE, y 
= Enfneat MASTERS, 


be Man that hath no Muſick V Wa! 
And is not moy'd with Concord of ſweet Sounds; 


* Is fat for Treaſons, Stratagems, and Spoils. Shakeſprar, Written 


Printed by and for J. Watts, at the Printing-Office in Wild- Court nex 
Lincoln's- Inn - Fields, and Sold by the Bookſellers both of Town a 
Country. 


102 
Nov, 11, 1729. This Day was. Bubliſh'd 5 
The THIRD a FOURTH VOLUMES f w ony” 


„% The MUSICAL MISCELLANY; Being a Collection d AMES 
CHOICE SONGS LY RICK FOE Ms: Wich the B A8 8g; AW Will 

to each Tune, and Tranſpoſed for the FLUTE. By the moſt Eminem 

Maſters, aug Button 

Nog! Vn: f a trou 

N Sen Ne t Grief 

1 . Spell — Charms our Cares wo Reſt 

And calms the cuffling Paſſions of the Mind. 


Printed by and for J. Watt ar rhe Printing-Office in, Wid- Court nex 
- Lincoln's-Inn ang for 1, 13 by the 


the Boo 5 Borh'6f Tdh and Country, 


A The FIFTH and SIXTH Volumes, which are defign's to con- 
clude this COL LE C TION, will go to the Prefs ſpeediſy; there- 
fore all GENTLEMEN and LADIES who we veligr tribut 
any NEW SONGS to this Collection, are defired to fend em as ſoon n 
poſſible, directed for John Watts, and Care will be ken 10 have eim E 
to Muſick by the beſt MASTERS. * 29% 


N. b. Thoſe PIE CES which are come to Hand fince the finiſing th 
THIRD and FOURTH Volumes, ſhall be inſerted in "the FIFTH 
and SIXTH, 


a 1 


January 16, 1729. 

In a few Days will be Publiſh'd, beautifully Printed, with 4 co 
_ FRONTISPLECE. Deſign'd.by Mr. Jo Vanderbank, and Engravs 
by Mr. Gerard Vanderguchr, the Fifth" Edition of 
14 LETTERS of ABEL ARD and HELOISE. To which is 
prefix'd, A Particular Keb of their Lies, Amaurs, and Misfortunes 
extracted chiefly from Monfieur BAY LE. Tranſlated from the N 
by the late [DAN HUGHES, Eſq; And alſo, 


* ; Ihe Fourth Eulitian bf | 
„„ The F Ain ciRCASSLIAN, a Drematick Performance done 
from the Original by a Gentlernan/Corminintr'ot Oxford. To which 1s 
added ſeveral Occaſional Poems, by the fame Author, — {+ M6, Lion 
ibis in Urbem, Ovid. 
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Written by Mr. N 4 L Y H, and Spoken 
by Mr. GIFFARD. 


Hues and Wit, in ad liter He 
$625 5 | ear d the Trophies of the Stage: 

7 0 4% Shew, will now go down, | 

Pati the Darling of the Town. 0 

Wit refer ds its add Pretence to Wit, | 

51 appear, where Critics us'd to fit. 

Jr 12 7 ovok'd at Wit's Decline, 
75 aa and ſwears hell Burn bis Sign, 

17 „ F I others that on Wit depend, 

Like him, Provok'd; like him, their Dealings end; 

Our Theatres might, late th Example too, 

4 Players flarve themſelves — as Authors do. 


the gay, the courtly World diſdain 
To 105 655 Nia afes und their Sons cbinpldin; 
Lach rA Bard all to this Refuge fly, 


82 8 


neriboic f 4 find 2 Com mares which the Great , = ' 
Joon BH Shall 1255 ently tniploy this Infant Stage, | 
em K 1 0 
nd boldly am to Wale a dreaming Age. ANN 
The Comick Muſe, in Smiles ſeverely gay, | 
ding the . oof at Vice, and laugh its 937 e a ) 
TFTH of Vorrodo phie n Tragik Lays, 
und claim your Tears, as the fi — 125 
mw? Merit, Me Tadian Ges, is rarely flu: 
Obſcure, 'tis ſullied with the common ee f 
Curious WY But when it blazes in the World's broad Eye, 
Al own the Charms, they. paſo d unheeded by. 
which WY I. 39% the firſt explore The latent Prize, 
fortunes Aud raiſe its V. alut, ag itt Beauties Tiſe. 
French WW Convince that Town, Which bonſts its better Breeding, 
N That Riches — are not all that you exceed in. 
2 e where-ever found; is ill the ſame, 
Ace, 


* our Stage may be the Roda to Fame, 
2223 
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| Dramatis Perſone. 


MEN 


. : - ; bl Ry * 


S$ir Avarice Pedant, Mr. Colle. 

Sir Harry Wilding, Mr. Penkethmay, 
Wilding, _.. | Mr. Giffard. 

Veromil, Mr. V. Giffard 2 
Valentine, * Mr. Williams, 2,200 
Pedant, Mr. Bullock. 2 
Pincet, Mr. Bar din. A 


WOMEN 

Lady Lucy Pedant, Mrs. Giffard. 7 

Lady Gravely, Mrs. Haughton. 
Lady 1 


Bellaria, | Mrs. Paraen. 
Clariſſa, | Mrs. Seat. 


Taylor, Pihyhvigatialy, Servants, Ge. 
' SCENE LONDON 


C. 


THz 


THE 


TEMPLE BEAU. 


—_ Wo) "= 


ACT I SCENE I. 
SCENE, An Anichamber in Sir 
- - Avarice Pedant's Houſe. 


Lady Lucy Pedant, Lady Gravely. 


Lady Lucy, entring in a Paſſion, followed by the 
Lady Grayely. 


O more of your Lectures, dear Siſter. 
Muſt I be fatigu'd every Morning, with an 
odious Repetition of fulſome, dull, anti- 
quated Maxims, extracted from old Phi- 
loſophers and Divines, who no more 
practiſed what they wrote, than you 
praftiſe what you read? Sure, never Woman had ſuch 
Time on't! Between a Husband mad with Ava- 
ce, a-Son-in-Law mad with Learning, a Neice mad 
vith Love and a Siſter —— 


L. Gra. Ay, what am 1? I'd be glad to know 
What J am. "0B 


L. Lucy. The World knows what you are —— 
'F "i L. Grd. 
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The TEMPLE BEA VD. 


I. Gra. How, Madam! the World knows no. 
wr, WR 4. n e ene 
Lucy. It fays it does; it $ of you very fr 
Child. Melt, that you are not ſo 2 
— ſeem; nor ſo handſom, or good as you do ſeem; 
| your AGions are as much diſguiſed by your 
Words, as your Skin by Paint; that the Virtue in your 
Mouth, no more proceeds from the Purity of you 
Heart, than the Colour in your Cheeks does, from the 
Purity of your Blood. 
L Gra. Very fine, indeed! 
L. Lucy. That your Ardency to teprove the Word 
is too often rank Envy; that you are. not angy 
with the Deformities of the Mind, but the Beauties 
of the Perſon :- For it is notorious, that you never 
ſpoke well of a-handfome Woman, nor ill of an ugly 
one. . 
L. Gra. Impudent Scandal! | 
L. Lucy. That you rail at the Diverſions of the 
Town, for ſeveral Reaſons, but the Love of Good. 
neſs has nothing to do with any. Aſſemblies, be- 
cauſe you are very little regarded in them; Opern, 
becauſe you have no Ear; Plays, becauſe you have no 
Taſte; Balls, becauſe you can't dance: and laſtly — 
that you went to Church, twice a-day, a whole Yer 
and half, becauſe you was in Love with the Pu- 
ſon; ha, ha, ha! 
I. Gra. As ill as that malicious Smile becomes you, 
Jam glad you put it on: For it convinces me, that 
- What you have ſaid is purely your own Suggeſtion 
Which I know how to deſpiſe. Or, perhaps, Jo 
call a fer of Flirts, the World: By ſuch a World, | 
would always be ſpoken ill of: The Slander of ſoms 
People, is as great a Recommendation, as the Pit 
of others. For one is as much hatred by the diſſoutt 
World, on the ſcore of Virtue; as by the good, d 
that of Vice. Siſter, your malicious Invectives agant 
Me, reflect on your ſelf only: 1 abhor the Mott 
and I ſcorn the Effect. 


L. 


The FEMPLE BEAD. 3 


L. Luo. Nay, but how yngenerous is this! when 


$ no. | 
ou have often told me, that to put one in Mind of 


rech . Faulty, is the trueſt ſign of Friendſhip; and that Sin- 
s you WY ccrity in private, ſhould give no more Pain, than Flat- 
ſeem; * 0 e Pleaſure. | 

your . Gra, And yet (methinks) you could not bear 
n your WY Plain-dealing juſt now. But I'm glad that your laſt 
you Hint has awakened me to a perfect Senſe of my Duty; 


therefore, Siſter, ſince we are in private, I'll tell you what 
the World ſays of you. 


it ſays, chat you are both younger and handſomer than 


m the 


Word you ſeem. 
angry L. Lucy. Nay, this is Flattery, my Dear! 
eauties L. Gra. No indeed, my Dear! for, that Folly, and 


| Never 


L. Lucy. This carries an Air of Sincerity ——— 


1 — 


22 
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n the firſt place, then, 
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+ Te TEMPLE BEA 
for them, as the other is the better; for one Lover, like 
one Poyſon, is your Antidote againſt another. 

L. Lucy. Ha, ha, ha! I like your Compariſon d 
Love and Poyſon, for I hate.them both alike. 

L. Gra. And yet you are in Love, and have been 
in Love, a long while, 

L. Lucy. Dear Soul tell me who the happy Creatur 

is, for I am ſure he'll think himſelf fo. 

L. Gra. That I queſtion not; for I mean your. 
ſelf. | 
IL. Lucy. Ha, ha, ha! and I'm ſure you like ny 
Taſte. | 

L. Gra. In ſhort, to end my Character, the Word 
gives you the Honour of being the moſt finiſh'd Coque 
in Town. 

L. Lucy. And I believe it is as little News to'yoy, 
that you have that of leading the vaſt, grave, ſo- 
lemn Body of Prudes: So let us be Friends 
ſince, like the fiery Partizans of State, we aim only 
at rhe ſame thing, by ſeveral Ways: Their Aim 1 
a Place at Court ours is this, my dear Siſter! 

L. Gra. (Now would my Arms were Fire-brands— 

1 would embrace you then with better Will.) [Aid 


SCENE ll. 
To 'em, Young Pedant; 


. Ped. Hey-day! What, is it cuſtomary her 
for you Women to kiſs one another? It int 
mates the Men to be ſcarce, or backward, in m) 
Opinion. . 

L. Lucy. And ſo, taking advantage of the Dearth of 
Gallants, you are come to Town to be enrolled in the 
Number. 

Z. Ped. May I be expelled: the Univerſity that 
Day: If your Women want Fools *till I turn one 00 
pleaſe them, they ſhall want them — till their Fool 
turn Scholars like me, or till they themſelves tum 
Penelopes, that is (breviter) till the World's turn'd topſ 


tur vy. | | 
” L. Lug 


The TEMPLE BEAV. „ 
L. Lacy. Or, till ſuch illiterate Pedants as you turn 
ine Gentlemen. 

I Ped. Illiterate ! Mother-in-Law? — You are a 
Woman. | [ Scornfully. 
L. Lucy. You are a Coxcomb. 
J. Ped. I rejoice in the Irony. To be called Cox- 


called Rogue by a Courtier is of Honeſty. 

L. Gra. Youthould except your Relations, Nephew; 
nd truly, for the Generality of Women, I am much 
pf your Opinion. | 

J. Ped. Are you? then you are a Woman of Senſe, 
Aunt; a very great Honour to your Sex. 

L. Lucy. Did you ever hear ſo conceited, ignorant a 
Wretch! - 

Z. Ped. Ignorant ! Know, Madam, that 
] have revoly'd more Volumes, than you have done 
Pages; I might ſay Lines. More Senſe has gone in at 


m only Witheſe Eyes | 

Aim 1 L. Lucy. Than will ever come out at that Mouth, I 
Siſter! Ppelieve. Ha, ha, ha! 
ands— J. Ped. What do you laugh at? I could convince 


ou, that what you ſaid then was only falſe Wit. 
ook ye, Mother, when you have been converſant with 
the Greek Poets, you'll make better Jeſts. 

L. Lucy. And when you have convers'd with a French 
Dancing - Maſter, you'll make a better Figure; *cill 
— you had beſt converſe with your ſelf. Come, 
iter. | ; 

J. Ped. Sooner than converſe with thee, may I be 
blig'd ro communicate with a drunken, idle, illiterate 
ph: A Creature, of all, my Averſion. 


SCENE III. 


hat ef 
* 10 Sir Avarice Pedant, and Young Pedant. 
r Foo Sir Av. How now, Son! What puts you into this 
es tum on? I never knew any thing got by being in a 


haſſion. 


B 3 | 


omb by a Woman is as ſure a Sign of Senſe, as to be 


I. Ped, Sir, with your Peace, I am not ina i 
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s The TEMPLE BEA 
I have read too much Philoſophy, to have my Paſſions 
irritated by Women, | 
Sir Av. You ſeem, indeed, to! have read a great 
deal; for you ſaid ſeveral things laſt Night beyond my 
Underſtanding : But I defire you would give me ſome 
Aecount of your Improvement in that Way which ! 
recommended to you at your going to the Univerſity; 
I mean that uſeful Part of Learning, the Arts of pet. 
ting Money: I>Hope your Tutor has, according 
to my Orders, in(tild into you a tdlerable Inſight in- 
to Stock-jobbing. I hope to ſee you make u Figure 
at Gdraway's, Boy. F £1: he 
Z. Ped. Sir, he has inſtructed me in a much noble 

| Science —— {ogick —— | have read all that has been 
written on that Subject, from the Time of Arifoth, 
to that great and learned Medern, Burgerſicixs, truly, 
almoſt a Cart-load of Books. i, 

Sir Au. Have they taught you the Art to pet 1 
Cart- load of Money? 
2. Ped. They have taught me the Art of getting 
Knowledge. Logick is in Learning, what the Compi 
is in Navigation. It is the Guide, by which our Rev 
fon ſteers in the Puriuic of true Philoſophy. 
Sir Av. Did ever mortal Man hear the like! 
Have I been at this Expenceto breed my Son a Phi 
loſopher? I rremble at the Name; it brings the 
Thought of Poverty into my Mind. Why, do yo 
think if your old Philoſophers were alive, any one 
would ſpeak to them, any one wou'd pay their Bill! 

—— Ab] theſe Univerſities are fit for nothing but 
to debauch the Principles of young Men; to poiſon 
their Minds with Romantick Notions of Knowlcd 
and Virtue: What could 1 expect, but that Philoſo 
phy ſhould teach you to ofawl into à Priſon z or Pct 
try, to fly into one! —— Well, I'll ſhew you the 
World! where you will ſee, that Riches are tht 
only Virles ro Reſpefts and that Learning is not ib 
Way to get Riches. There are Men who can dr 


for the Sum of a hundred thouſand Pounds, who al 
| -harUly ſpell it. x \ Pu 
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J Red. Sify, you Were plew'd to ſend for me to 
Town in an impetuous manner. Two Days have 
paſs'd ſince my Arrival, would therefore importune 


you to; declare to me the Reaſons, of your Me- 


Sir Av. That is my Intention, and you will find 
by ic how nicely } Fuse. You know my Loſſes 
in the Soutb-Sea had ſunk my Fortune to ſo low an 
Ebb, that from having been offered, ay, and courted 
ta accept a Wife of Quality (my preſent Lady) I fell 
ſlow, to have my Propoſals of Marriage between 
you and the Daughter of a certain Citizen, rcje- 
ted; tho' her Fortune was not equal to that of my 


Wife. For I muſt tell you, that a Thouſand a Year is © 


all you can expect from me, who might have left you 
Ten. 0 = . | 
Y. Ped. And is to me as defirable a Gift. 

Sir Av. I am ſorry to hear you have no better Prin- 
ciples. But I have hit on a Way to double that 
Sum. In ſhort, I intend to marry you to your Cou- 
fin Bellaria. I obſerved her, the Night of your Ar- 
rival,, at Supper, look much at you, tho' you were 
then rough, and juſt off your Journey: my Bro- 
ther ſent her hither to prevent her marrying a Gentle- 
man in the Country of a ſmall Fortune. ow, I'II 
take care you ſhall have ſufficient Opportunities toge- 
ther: and I queſtion not but to campaſs the Affair; 
by which I gain juſt Ten Thouſand Pound clear, for 
her Fortune is Twenty. ht | 

J. Ped. Sir, I deſire to deliver my Reaſons opponent 


- My 


to this Match; they are two: Firſt, ro the Thing, 


Matrimony. Secondly, to the Perſon, who is my Cou- 
ſin-German. KY ay 
Sir Au. Now, Sir, I deſire to deliver mine. I have 
but one, and that is very ſhort, It you refule, 1'll 
ſinherit you. | 


Enter a Servant. 


Serv, Sir, here's a Gentleman Who calls himſelf 
Wilding, at the Door. 
| B 4 Sir Av, 


; 
, 


9 be TEMPLE BEAU. 
Sir Av, Shew him in. Son, you will conſider gf 
what I have told you. 1 _ 

__ TY. Ped. Yes, I will conſider, but ſhall never find! 
Reply to ſo ſubſtantial, prevalent, and convincing an 
Argument, | 


— 


8 CEN E IV. 
To them, Sir Harry Wilding. 


Sir Har. Is not your Name, Sir, Sir Avarice P.. 
dant? 1 | 
Sir Av. At your Service, Sir. 
Sir Har. Then, Sir, I am your very humble Ser. 
vant, . 
Sir Av. I don't know you, Sir. 
Sir Har. Don't you, Sir! why then, tis probable, by 
reading this Letter, you will know mare than you 
do now. * 


Sir Av. [Reads.] 


Dear Brother, 


THE Bearer is my very good Friend, Sir Harry Wild- 

ing; he comes to Town to introduce his eldeſt Son 15 
Bellaria. The young Man, Im told, has a great Chara- 
Ger for Sobriety, and I know his Fortune equal to my De- 
mands. I fear ber old Lover will find her out, unleſs 


L 


of Stuc 


prevented by an immediate Match. Get every thing ready Sir 4 

as quick as poſſible : I will be in Town ſoon; till when bt extraor 

particularly civil to Sir Harry and his Son. [ 4fide. A/, Wil Shilling 

with a Pox to them !] yers go 

Your humble Servant, = 4 

and affectionate Brother, Ire ill « 

| Geo. PEDANT. much, 1 

| | think, 

[To Sir Harry.] Sir, your very humble Servant. My Sir 4 

Brother here informs me of your Propoſals ; I preſume, WW Plentifu 
Sir, I know your Son. Law, 


Sir Hat. 


The” TEMPLE BEAV. og 


ler of . Sir Har; I am ſurpriz'd at that, Sir, for he has no 


find 3 
ng an 


Day and Night! 1% 5 2 

Ji Av. May I ask what he ſtudies, Sir? 

Sir Har. Law, Sir, he has follow'd it ſo cloſe 
theſe Six Years, that he has hardly had time to write 
even to Me, (unleſs when he wants Neceſſaries) 
But I cannot convince you better than by one of his 
ius — let me ſee — ay here — here it is! 
here's a Bill — I ſhall ſee the Rogue a Judge — This 
Bill, Sir, is only for one Quarter. 

For Lau- Boobs, fol. | 
Fifty Pounds worth of Law-Books read in one Quar- 
ter of a Year, —1I ſhall ſee the Rogue a Judge. 

Item. For Paper, Pens, Ink, Sand, Pencils, Pen- 

knives, 101. | . 

For Fire and Candles, 8 I. 

Vou ſee, he reads all Night. 

Paid a Woman to bruſh Books, 1 l. 

For Places in Weſtminſter-Hall, gl. 

For Coaches thither, at 4s. per Time, 121. 

For Night-Gown, Slippers, Caps, Phyfick ——— 

Sir Av. Hold, hold, pray; it's enough in Con- 
ſeience. — 49 | 

Sir Har. In ſhort, the whole Bill amounts to two 


Y De- Hundred and Seventy-five Pounds, for the Neceſſaries 
wnle/s of Study only. I ſhall fee the Rogue a Judge. 

yy bir Av. But (methinks) there is one Article a little 
en 


extraordinary: How comes it that your Son pays Four 
dhillings for a Coach to Weſtminſter, when four Law- 
yers go thither for One? 1 

Sir Har. Ay! why that's a Queſtion, now, that 
has been ask'd me ſeveral times: Heart! I believe you 
ae all envious of my Boy. If he pays four times as 
much, he carries four times as much Law, and that, I 
think, is an Anſwer. 


Feaciful Fortune, ſhould breed your eldeſt Son to the 
zw. 25 


Acquaintance but with Books. Alas, Sir, he ſtudies 


dir Av. I wonder, Sir Harry, a Gentleman of your 


Sir Har, | 


* r 


and 1 don't, queſtion but to fee him a Judge, —I am im- 


and all its Pleaſures, had long engroſſed the * 


w De FEMPLE/B EAT; 
Sir Har. Oh, Sir! I'll give vou a very good Res 


got an Eſtate. It was my Misfortune do be bred: 
Gentleman. My Father kept me in the Country itil 
I was Three and Tweoty, and my Wife has kept 
me there ever ſince; for except when. I brought oy 
Son to the Temple, and this preſent Journey, I nee 
was T wenty Miles from home. 5 98 
_ Sir Av, It was your Misfortune to be bred a Gen. 
tleman, Sir Harry / 951 10 
Sir Har. Ay, Sir; but I always reſolv'd to breed ny 
Son to the Law; I determin'd it before he was Born; 


patient till I find him out; ſo I am your humble Ses. 
vant. You may expect me at Dinner. 
Sir Av. That's kind, however. You ſee, Sor, 
we have but a ſhort time to execute our Project in; 
and if we are not n the Stock will be ſoll 
to another Purchaſer. I am obliged to go into 
the City on Buſineſs: after Dinner, I will introduce 
you to my Neice, In the mean time think on ſome 
fine Speeches, ſome high Compliments: for in dealing 
with Women (contrary to all other Merchandize) the 
way to get them cheap, is to cry them up as much 
beyond their Value as poſhble. + WES 
. Ped. So the Matter is reduced to this, Either to 
be Married or Difinherited, I'll accept the Prior; for, 
if I am diſinherited, I ſhall never get my Eſtate again; 
but, if I am married (Providentially) I may get id of 
my Wife. 145 


SCENE V. St, James's Park. 


Valentine and Veromil. 


Pal. This was an agreeable Surprize indeed! for of 
all Men, my Yeromil is he whom I moſt wiſhed, but 
leaſt expected to meet. | | 

Ver, My Wiſhes, Valentine, were equal to your 
but my Expectations greater; for I was told the Tow 


if my Faleritine. Nor has my Information been falſe, 
Fad, Theſe Cloaths ! theſe Looks! theſe Airs! give 
me Reafon ro wonder how I recollected my metamor- 
phoſed Friend. 

Fal. Why, faith! I am a little changed ſince thoſe 
py Times, when after a Day ſpent in Study, we 
us'd to regale at Night, and communicate our Diſco- 
yeries in Knowledge over a Pint of bad Port. While, 
poor Creatures! we were Strangers to the greateſt, 
pleaſanteſt Part of Knowledge —— | 

Ver. What? e: 

Val. Woman, dear Charles, Woman; a ſort of 
Books prohibired at the Univerſity, becauſe your grave 
Dons Jon's underſtand them. But what Part of the 
World has poſſeſs'd you theſe Years? | 

Yer. The firſt Twelvemonth after I left the Uni- 
yerſity, 1 remain'd in the Country with my Father, 
you had not then forgot to correſpond with me.) I 
then made the Tour of France and Italy. I inten- 
ded to viſit Germanyz but on my Return to Paris, I 
there received the News of my Father's Death ! 

Val. $'death ! he did not deſerve the Name. 
Nay, I am no Stranger to your Misfortunes. Sure, 
Nature was as blind when ſhe gave him ſuch a 
18 as Fortune when ſhe robbed you of your Birth- 
right, | 

Ver. Valentin, I charge thee, on thy Friendſhip, 
not to reflect on that Memory which ſhall be ever fa- 
cred to my Breaſt. Who knows what Arts my 
Brother may have uſed? Nay, I have Reaſon to be- 
lieve my Actions abroad were miſrepreſented. I muſt 
have fallen by a double Deceit. He muſt have co- 
lour'd my Innocence with the Face of Vice, and 
coyer'd his own notorious Vices under the Appearance 
of Innocence. $5 NG. 

Fal. Hell in its own Shape reward him for it. 

Ver. Heaven forgive him. I hope I can. 

Val. But tell me, (tho' I dread to ask) he did not, 
could not diſinherit you of all! 


Per. 
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- Pal. All in his Power. My Mother's Fortune «1 


to me, he could not hinder it. And oh! my Friend 
I could with that ſmall Competency outvie my Bro. 


Jewel dear to me as my Soul — yet here I forget 
even that. To hold, to embrace ſo dear a Friend, 
effaces every Care. | 
Val. I hill have been your Debtor : *tis your ſupe. 
rior Genius to oblige z my utmoſt Efforts will be fil 
your due. N 5 n en 
Ver. Let us then ſacrifice this Day to Mirth and 
W | | 
PL With all my Heart. bid 
Vier. Is not that Wilding juſt come into the Mall? 
Pal. 1 am ſure he is alter'd ſince you ſaw him. [ 
wonder his Dreſs indeed did not prevent your knoy- 
ing him. 25 | * 
| Ver. No; it is by his Dreſs I do know him, for! 
| ſaw him in the very fame at Paris. He remember 
| me too, I perceive. - Mr. Milding, your humble Sci. 
vant. 0 | #3 | 


SCENE VE 


| Wilding, Veromil, Valentine: 45 


Mild. Ha! my dear Yeromil, a thouſand welcomes 
to England. When left you that delicious Place, P- 
ris ? . . | 

Ver. Soon after you left it. 

Wild. I thought you intended for Vienna. But | 
am glad that we enjoy you ſo much ſooner. For! 
ſuppoſe you are now come to Town for good? 

_ Fal. Nay, he ſhall not eſcape us again. 
Vier. My Inclinations would bid me ſpend my whole 
Life wich my Valentine: but Neceſſity confines ou 
Happineſs to this Day. 

Val. This Day! Fed 
Vier. To-morrow Night I am to meet a Friend 2 


Dover, to embarque for France. I am glad we me 
| 0 


ther's Happineſs, had I not with my Fortune loſt , 


Dance 
not ret1 
fetch he 
Val. 
Per, 
would | 
Dreams 
a Form, 
Miſtreſs 
that Sw 
Wild. 
Val. 
Ver. 
much in 
talk ſo 
whole P 
Wild. 
can hard 
with on 
Per, | 
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© foon, for every Hour I am with you, tho! it ſeems 


© f 

— a Moment, is worth an Age. 

Bro. Wild. You are ſoon weary of your Country, Mr. - 
loſt nm, which you long'd to ſee ſo much, when we were 
forget at Paris. ed ä 

rien, Yer. Misfortunes have made it diſagreeable. 


Vill. Come, come, I ſee the Bottom of this: ther 


ſupe· Wis a Miſtreſs in the Caſe. | 
e flil Pal. To France, for a Miſtreſs! 
Wild. Ay, or what do all our fine Gentlemen 
h ant chere? * 
Val. Learn to pleaſe an Exgliſß one. It would be 
more rational in a Frenchman to come abroad for 
Mall? : Dancing-maſter, than in an Engliſhman to go a- 
m. I broad for a Miſtreſs. 
know Per. However you'll allow a Lover to be partial, you 
muſt excuſe me if I think France has now the fineft 
, for | Woman in the Univerſe. But to end your Amazement, 
mben he is our Country-woman. | 
le Ser Mild. And has ſome deviliſh Coquet led you a 
Dance to Paris? Never ſtir after her; if ſhe does 
not return within ten Weeks, I'll be bound to 
fetch her. 222 
Val. Who can this great uncelebrated Beauty be? 
Fer. Oh! Valentine! She is one, whoſe Charms 
lcomes would delude Stoiciſm into Love: The luſcious 
„ Pa Dreams of amorous Boys ne'er rais'd Ideas of ſo fine 
a Form,” nor Man of Senſe e' er wiſh'd a Virtue in his 
Miſtreſs's Mind which ſhe has not. That Modeſty ! 
But I Wiithat Sweetneſs! that Virtue ! | 
For [ Wild. Her Name, her Name? 
Val. Her Fortune, her Fortune? 
Ver. I know, Gentlemen, You, who have liv'd fo 
whole much in the gay World, will be ſurprized to hear me 
cs our alk ſo ſeriouſly on this Affair. Bur be aſſured, my 
whole Happineſs is in the Breaſt of one Woman. 
Wild. I own my ſelf ſurprized; but our Friend here 
end at en hardly be fo, for he is to-morrow to be happy 
ve met vith one Woman. | 


Ver. How ! - 


Val. 
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Fal. Wilt thou never have done with it? A My 
can't appear in Publick, after it's known that he iz 1, 
be married; but every one who wants a Wife vil 
rally him out of Envy. 

ild. Ay, — and every one who has a Wife, ou 
of Pity. Te 

Val. Sdeath! T'll be married to-morrow, and away 
into the Country the next Morning. 

Wild. Oh ! the Country is vaſtly * during the 
Honey- moon; Groves and Mountains give one charn« 

ing Ideas in the Spring of Matrimony. I ſuppoſe we 
ſhall have you in Town again in tbe Winter: 4 
leaſt, you'll be ſo obliging to ſend your Wife up. 4 

. Husband would be as pu T6071 Oy 2 Man, i he 
did not run away with his Wife, as he who buys 
fine Picture and hangs it up in his Houſe, for the Be 
nefit of all Comers. But robbing the Publick of 

fine Woman is barbarous, and he who.buries his Wit 
is as great a Miſer, as he who buries his Gold. 

Ver. The Publick may thank themſelyes; for n 
Man w ould do either, had not the World affe on ſh 

Shame to the ſounds of Poverty and Cuckoldom. [whole ] 
Fal. You mention the Name, as if there were ſome - pick, C 
thing frightful in it: One would imagine you ha der at tl 
liv'd in the firſt Age and Infancy of Cuckoldom. and wit 
Cuſtom alters every thing. A Pair of Horns (pe- Blockhe 
haps) once Teem'd as odd an Ornament for the Head, BW. Per. 
as a Perriwig: But now they are both equally nl 
faſhion, and a Man is no more ſtar'd at for the on 
than for the other. 
Wild. Nay, I rather think Cuckoldom is an Ho- 
nour. I wiſh every Cuckold had a Statue before hu 
Door, erected at the publick Expence. 
Val. Then the City of London would have as many 

Statues in it as the City of Rome had. | 

Mild. The Ladies are oblig'd to you for your Ops 

nion. 
Zal. I think ſo. What is yours, pray! 
Wild. Mine! That the Poets ought to be hang 
for every Compliment they have made them. 


Ve 
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: H day ! . . ˖ 
7 For that they have not ſaid half enough in 
eit Favour —— Ah! Charles there are Women 
n the World | Hugs Veromil. 
Ver. Bravo! Women! 

Wild. Doſt thou think I confine my narrow 

Thoughts to one Woman? No; my Heart is already 
the Poſſeſſion of five hundred, and there is enough 

xr five hundred more. 

Val. Why, thou haſt more Women in thy Heart, 

Khan the Grand Turk has in his Seraglio. 

Wild. Ay, and if I have not finer Women 

death ! well recollected. Valentine, I muſt wait on one 

f your Aunts to an Auction this Morning. 

Ver: Nay, dear honeſt Reprobate, let us dine toge- 


her. 

Wild. 1 am engaged at the ſame Place. 

Val. Feromil, if you pleaſe, I'll introduce you. Per- 
haps you will be entertain'd with as merry a mixture 
of Characters as you have ſeen. There is (to give 
ou a ſhort Dramatis Per ſonæ) my worthy Uncle, whoſe 
whole Life and Converſation runs on that one To- 
pick, Gain. His Son, whom I believe you remem- 
ber at the Univerſity, who is ſince, with much Labour 
.oidon. end without any Genius, improved to be a learned 
\S (per- Blockhead. . | a 
Head Per. 1 | OG Perfections by the Dawnings I ob- 
ually u (erv'd in him. His Learning adorns his Genius, as the 
he one on a great Painter would the Features of a 

one. 
an Ho- Mid. Or the Colouring of ſome Ladies do the 
fore hu Wrinkles of their Faces. FE. 
Val. Then I have two Aunts as oppoſite in their 
is man foclinations, as two oppoſite Points of the Globe: and 
[ believe as warm in them as the Centre. 


ur Opi Wild. And point to the ſame Centre too: or I'm 


miſtaken. | 

Val. Laſtly, two young Ladies, one of whom is as 

bange Romantically in love as your ſelf, and whom perhaps, 
p „ WE, my when 
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en you have ſeen, you will not allow the fing 
— in the World to be in Fance. 
Vir. I defie the Danger. Beſides, I defire we 
have the Afternoon to our ſelves. 1 declare againſt il 
Cards and Parties whatſoever. | 
Pal. T'll ſecond your Reſiſtance: for I know ve 
ſhall be ask d; and they will be as difficultly refus d wh 
as a ſtarving Author, who begs your Subſcription 9 
his next Miſcellany and you will get much the fan; 
by both Compliances, a great deal of Nonſenſe a 
Impertinence for- your Money —— for he why 
plays at Quadrille without being let into the Secret, 
as ſurely loſes, as he would at New-markef. 

Wild. Ay, but then he is let ſometimes into much vir Hz 

ore charming Secrets. $3 | 
8 Val. Faith very rarely! —— Many have ſucceed- 4 
ed by the contrary Practice, which is the Reaſon Pin. 1 
why Sharpers have been ſo often happy in their F. vir F 
vours. Your Succeſs would be more forwarded hy Pin. 1 
winning five hundred, then by loſing five thouſand Sir FE, 
Wild. Why, faith! on a ſecond Conſideration, I be- 


uthorit 


on gent Ro 
gin to be of your Opinion. Pin. f 
| For Gratitude may to ſome Women fall, JH 
But Money, powerful Money, charms them al 3 

. Pin, E 
Re SAC r 5 £7: 

| - Pin. N 

| | Hir Ha 

ACT H. SCENE I. 

n © T0 1s : | Pin. 8 

SCENE, Wilding's Chambers in the Temple. Win, my 
PIN CET alone. ' Poe 

TIsS a fine thing to have a clear Conſcience: Mut tis b 
a clear Purſe, and a loaded Conſcience, is the De Wh 

vil. To have been a Rogue, in order. to be a Ge read 7 
tleman, and then reduced to bea Servant again! ere yo 
What, refuſe paying my Annuity the ſecond half Yeah in 8 
and bid me diſcover if I dare! [Shews, a Letter 75 with ] 


miſcover if I dare! You ſhall repent, that, my dear 


© my Brother Rogue: For ſince I can't live like a Gentle- 

lt of wan by my I oguery, Fil. c'ea tell the truth, and ſtand 
in the Pillory like one, by my Honeſty. | Knocking.) 
$, the Duns begin: Well, I can fay truly, my Ma- 

on er is not at Home now —— bur if he were it would 

1 Ne the ſame thing. [ Knocking harder. 

17 SCENE l. 

e who Sir Harry Wilding, Pincet. 

Secret, | 


Pin. Hey-day ! This is ſome Scrivener, or Dun of 
uthority. | 

Sir Har. Here, you, Sirrah, where's your Maſter ? 
Pin. 1 do not know, Sir. 


_ Sir Har. What, is not he at Home? 

 r Wl e No, Sir. . 
ra b Sir Har. And when do you expect him Home? 
«IB ?iz..1 can't tell. | 


Sir Har. I warrant, gone to Weſtminſter — A dili- 
gent Rogue when did your Maſter go out? 

Pins. I don't know. (What ſtrange Fellow is this?) 
Sir Hay. | Afide} I warrant before this Raſcal was 
p. Come, Sirrah, ſhow me your Maſter's Li- 


Nary. 

Pin. His Library, Sir? 
Har. His Library, Sir, his Study, his Books. 
Pin, My Maſter has no Books, Sir. 


1 Sir Har. Show me his Books, or FIl crack your 
b dull for you, Sir. | 

ple N Sir, be bas no Books, What would you have 
empit. Nich my Maſter, Sir? | 
A Sir Har. What's this? [Tating a Book 159 Roc he- 

ers Poems? What does he do with Poems | 

ce: BW dis better to ſpend an Hour ſo, than in a Tavern. 
the De — What Book is this? —— plays —— What, does 
; 10 e read Plays too) — Heark ye, Sirrah, ſhow me 
8 by dere your Maſter keeps his Law-books. 
A 


er] 7 with Law-books! | 
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Pin. Sir, he has no Law- books: what ſhould he 2 
'C Sir.” 
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Sir Har. TI tell you, Villain! 3 | 
[ Goes to 2 him. Cnc 
O here he comes, Pll meet my dear Boy. 


8 C E NE III. 
70 em, Taylor. 


Tayl. Mr. Pincet, is your Maſter within? 1 have 
brought my Bill. 

Pin. You muſt come another Time. 

Tayl. Another Time! Sir, I muſt ſpeak With him 
now. I have been put off this Twelvemonth, I can 
ſtay no longer. | 

Sir Har. Give me your Bill. 

Tayl. Will you pay it, Sir? 

Sir Har. Perhaps, I will, Sir. 


tleman 
Relation 


Tagl. Here it is, Sir. Sir H 
i Sir Har. Agad! it's a good long one. For « hi Son is 1 
of lac'd Cloaths made your Honour laſt Michaelmaſs u on. Bu 
to Years, Forty Pound W hat, do your Templen eat. 
wear lac'd Cloaths? Per. 
Tayl. Do they? ha, ha, ha! wou'd they pay'd for Sir H. 
them too. We have Gentlemen here, Sir, who drels Dogs! 
as finely as any Beaus of them all. 
Pin. And pay as finely too, I believe, to your Sor- 
row. F172 
Sir Har. A Suit of black Velvet, Twenty Three Pound: 
Adad, the Rogue is extravagant. A Roy 
Oh! her 
8 C E. N E IV. lo wever 
To 'em, Milliner, Perriwig-maker, Shoemaker, Hofer. Dy. B 
_ Mill. Mr. Pincet, is your- Maſter within? Will 
pi in. N Og no, NO, ——. you muſt all come : this E 
time. ce 70 
Per. Sir, we ſhall not come another time; ve . WW” /one 7 
greed to come all in a Body; and unleſs. we arc pul Bi reo/o 


we ſhall take other Methods. [ Knocking, 
Sir Hur. Hell and the Devil! what have we he! 
[ Staring as in the greateſt C 27 


Pin. IM iubont] He is not at Home. 5% 
Trickſy. I tell you he is, and I will fee him. 
SCENE V. 
To them, Mrs. Trickſy. As ſbe is croſſing the Stage, 
Sir Harry takes hold on ber. I 
Sir Har. Heark ye, Madam, are you acquainted with 
my Son? : 150 9: 
Thi Nor none of the Scrubs that belong to you, 
Fellow, I hope. | ON 


king, 


have 


him 
[ can 
Madam, is my Son. . 6 ng 
8 Tric. Sir, you are an impudent Coxcomb; the Gen- 
tleman who owns theſe Chambers bas no ſuch dirty 
Relations. L ie a6 | 
Sir Har. Very fine, very fine! I ſee it now. My 
Son is an extravagant Rake, and I am impoſed up- 
| 8 But I'll be reveng'd on theſe Fop-makers at 


Hut 
> . 


Per, Sir, I will have my Money. | 
Sir Har. I'll pay you, Sir, with a Vengeance. 
Dogs! Villains! Whores! [Beats them ont, and returns. 


d for 
dreſs 


A. SCENE VI. 
2 Sir Harry alone. 


A Rogue! a Rogue! Is this his Studying Law ? — 
Oh! here's his ſtrong Box, we'll ſee what's in thee 
lowever. [Breaks it open | —— What's this? [ Reads] 
Dr. Bunny, COL 

Will meet you in the Balcony at the Old Play-houſe 
his Evening at Six. Dumps is gone into the Country. 
chuſe rather to ſee you: abroad than at my own Houſe; 
| ſome things, lately happen'd, I fear have given the Cuc- 
vg rea/on for Suſpicion. Nothing can equal my Contempt 
lim, but my Love for you. ; 


Yours Affectionately, 
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Vir Har. The Gentleman who owns theſe Chambers, 


Ca. Oh! 
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Oh! the Devil! the Devill, —— Law! — ay, ay, 
he has ſtudied Law with a Vengeance, I ſhall have 
him ſuffer the Law, inſtead of practiſing it. T'll de. 
moliſh your Fopperics: fot you, /Raſcal, —— Dex 
Bunny, ( Looks on the. Letter] I ſhall ſee the Rogue 
hanged. bom lg 4 8 


* 


SCENE VII. An enn is Str Ava 
rice Pedant's Hou ſe. 


' Lady Lucy, Lady Gravely, Bellaria, Clariſſa, 


L. Lucy. Ha, ha, ha! —— And have you the Aſſu- 
rance to own your ſelf in Love, in an Age, when 'tis 
as immodeſt to love before Marriage, as tis unfaſhion- 
able to love after it? Ky SIN Cnc | 
Bell. And when the Merit of him I do love is much 
more a Rarity than either. Tis only when we fix 
our Affections unworthily, that they are blameable; 
but where Virtue, Senſe, Reputation, Worth, Love 
and Conſtancy meet in a Man, the Miſtreſs who is 2. 
ſham'd of her Paſſion muſt have a Soul too mean to 
diſtinguiſh them. > 1 | 

L. Grave. What will the Immodeſty of this Age 
come to? | | 

L. Lucy, What will the Stupidity of it come to? 

L. Grave. A young Woman to declare openly ſhe 
loves a Man! IE | 

L. Lucy. A young Woman to declare openly ſhe 
loves One Man only! "Your Wit and Beauty, Bel 
laria, were intended to inſlave Mankind. Your Eyes 
ſhould firſt conquer the World, and then weep, like 
Alexander's, for more Worlds to conquer. | 
Bel. I rather think he ſhould have wept for thoſe 
he had conquered. He had no more Title to (acti 
fice the Lives of Men to his Ambition, than a Wo- 
man has their Eaſe. And J aſſure you, Madam, had 
my Eyes that Power you ſpeak, I would only de- 
fend my own by them, which is the only warrancable 
ule of Power in both Sexes. 


L. Luc). 
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L. Lacy. Well, fora Woman, who has ſeen ſo much 
2 2), Wi of the World, you talk very ſtrangely. 
ve L. Gra. It is to her Town Education, to her ſeeing 
the World as you call it, that ſhe owes theſe immo- 
deft Thoughts; had her Father confin'd her in the 
Country, as her Uncle did, and as I advis'd him, ſhe 
would have ſcorn'd Fellows as much as 1 do. : _ 
Bel. 1 hope, Madam, I ſhall never give any of my 
Friends, Reaſon to regret my Education. | 2124 
IL. Gra. Yes, Madam, I do regret it; —I am ſorry 


| | have a Relation, Who has no more Virtue, than to 


_ i: STE | 
Aſu- Bel. My Father commanded. me, Madam, to love 
en tis him. ideen £3 6% 

hion- Wi L. Gra: Ves, but your Uncle has commanded you 


nor. 1 


much Bel. It is not in my Power to obey him, nor 
we fix m 1 obliged to it. I deſie you to ſay, I ever gave 
eable; WF Encouragement to any other or to him, before 1 had 
Love ny © Father's Leave, bis Command. He intro- 
o 15 3+ WF duc'd him to me, and bid me think of him as my Huſ- 
can to WF band. I obey'd with Difficulty, till I diſcover'd 


ſuch Worth, ſuch Virtues in his Soul, that the Re- 
ception which I at firſt gave him out of Duty, I af- 
erwards gave him out of Love. I plac'd the dear 
Image in my Heart; and you, or all the World, 
hall never tear it thence, or plant another's there. 
L. Gra. Did you ever hear ſuch a Wretch! I could 


s Age 


to? 
ly ſhe 


ily ſhe i moſt ery, to hear her. arid. uns 
7, Bel. L. Lucy. 1 can't help laughing at her; ha, ha, ha! 
ur Eyc I L. Gra, Madam! Madam ! more Gravity would be- 
-p, like WJ come sv. A 
| L. Lucy. More Gaiety would become you, dear 
r chole WM Neice. | ee 
» ſacri Bel. I find, Aunts, it's impoſſible to pleaſe you 


a Wo- both, and I am afraid it will be difficult for me to pleaſe 


m, badſſh eder; for indeed, Lady Gravely, I ſhall never come 
nly d te your Gravity; nor Ibelieve, Lady Lacy, to your 
rantable baiety, | ary 2 1 u 5343 
L. Lud C 3 L. Lucy. 
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L. Lucy. Dear Creature! ;you win alter Your 
Opinion, when you have the Eiberty to go ro Play, 
and Aſteniblies: 7. EM OO 0; oo 1 
L. Gra. Plays! and Aſſemblies? fend her to Church, 

Bel. I dare venture to both — I' ſhall never reach 
that ſublime. Way of thinking, which impures Dul. 
neſs- to That, or Levity to This. And if you will 
give me leave to be fret; I think, Lady Gravely may go 
more to the one, and Lady Lum ought to go more tg 
the other. a Nara f EAN , 
5 SCENE VIII. 

Serv. Ladies, Mr. Falentine, Mr. Wilding, and an- 
other Gentleman are below. 

L. Lach. Shew them up. 

L. Cra. I'll not be ſeen. N 

L. Lucy. Nay, Lady Gravel ß. 
L. Gra. I don't like ſuch Company —— beſides, | 
have ſome Buſincls in my Chamber. 


Valentine, Wil, 1 85 Veromil, L. Lucy, Bellaria, 


Val. Ladies, your humble Servant. I beg the Ho- 
nour of introducing à Friend of mine —— Lad) Tal 
Lucy. Mrs. Bellaria. 330 464 "| They ſalute at. 
Bel. Oh, Heav'ns? 1 1d Aſie. 751 
L. Lucy. Was chere much Company in the Park? al, 
Wild. All the World, but your ſelves; I wonder youu g, = 
could reſiſt the Temptation of ſo fine a Day, L edel 
Lucy. 5 ft 90499 . 
IL. Lacy, Oh! never be ſurpt'd at me, but Wan 
when you ſee” me walking z fer Lam the moſt 14 5 ; 
Creature in the World. I Would not have walk'd Fu 
to my Coach this Morning, to have been Empreis 0 Was 
the Univerſe. Oh! I adore the Eaſtern Way of 
travelling on Men's Shoulders: But walking 1 
NI 14.4 1 vulg! 


rulgar-an Exerciſe, I wonder People of Quality give 


into . e N 

Val. It has only the Recommendation of being 
hol ſome and innocent. at, 1A 

L. Lucy. Great Recommendations truly, to ſome an- 
tiquated Prude, ſome poor-ſpiriced Animal, who is 
roud of an innocent Face. | 

Wild. That is a Face, which never does the Behol- 
ders any Harm. eds Þ 

L. Lacy. Unleſs it frightens them —ha, ha, ha! 

Wild. Some Women are innocent from their want of 
Beauty, as ſome Men are from their want of Courage. 

L. Lucy. True. We ſhould all be Tyrants, it we had 
Power. (4 -of 
Wild. You will be too late for che Auction, Lady 
Lucy. Tp | f 

L. Lacy. The other Lady has diſappointed us, fo I 
ſhall not go. Bur I have bought a Picture fince 
I ſaw you, which if you don't admire, as much as 1 
do, I thall not admire your Judgment. 

Wild. If I do not admire it, I'll ay I do, and that's 
the ſame thing. | 


380 ENE X. 
Valentine, Clariſſa, Veromil, Bellaria. 
Val. You look very ill ro-day, Clariſſa. 


Your 


u will 


ny go 
Ore co 


ad an» 


des, I 


0 A Cla. You were not obliged to tell me ſo, methinks. 
ſalute, Val. Freedom in a Husband, is 

All. Cl, Impertinence — Stay till you have the Title. 
ark? Val. A Day will give it me. 


Cla. Perhaps, not. This troubleſome impertinent 
rg makes me believe you not ſo ncar your Hap- 
pinets, 6 | A 

Val. Madam! Madam! This Turbulency of Tem- 


ut 
4 A per, makes me fear I am too near my Miſery: 
walk'd Cla. I don't underſtand you. AM 
preſs of Val. I fear you are more difficult to be underſtood 
FW than I am. —— Stay 'till I have a Title He who 


marties a Woman, or pay * an Eſtate W 


is The TEMPLE BEA. 


| Ver. My Bellaria / 


; middle of the Night, and in two Days brought 
 hirherz, where I have been kept the cloſeſt Pri 


apprized of their real Value, will find it then too late 
to lament. The Purchaſer indeed may ſell his Eftate 
to another, with Loſs; but the Husband, like a loaded 
Aſs, muſt drag on the heavy Burthen, till Death alone 
relieves him. | 

 Cla. Intolerable Infolence ! 


I'll never ſee you 


more. | 
Val. Pardon me, Bellaria, I muſt follow her. 
To make the Quarrel irreconcileableG. [ {fi 


SCENE. XI. 
Veromil, Bellaria. 
[Veromil, and Bellaria, who had food this while 

filent, ruſh into one another's Arms. 


Bel. Are you can you be my Yeromil? 
Ver. Let this fond Kiſs confirm me to be Yeromi, 


and yours. | 
Bel. And this Embrace, which pulls you to my Heart, Bel. 

aſſure you, that I know I hold my Yeromil: For none Ver. 

but him theſe Arms ſhould e' er encircle. thy So 
Ver. My dear, my tender Love! ah! a 
Bel. Oh! tell me what ſtrange, what unexpected WM what L 

Chance, has brought us once again together. delicioi 
Ver. A Chance ſo ſtrange; it ſeems the Direction for on 

of a Providence, which looks with propitious Plea- 

ſure on the Sincerity of our virtuous Loves : for 

had not the accidental Meeting of a Friend prevented 

it, I had to-morrow gone for France, whither I falſely 

heard you was ſent. | Pal. 
Bel. Did you never receive any Letter from me? thinkir 


Ver. And did not my Bellaria then forget me! — 
—— how bleſt had I been to have ſeen a Line from 
her. | | a | 
Bel. Then I have been betray'd; for know, my Ve- 
rimel, | was forc'd from my Uncle's Houſe, in thc 


ſoner: Vet I found means to write to you, and put 
| the 
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olate Ide Letter ro my Maid, with a Ring from my Fin- 
ſtate "to enforce her Faithfulneſs; and ſhe has a thouſand 


times ſworn ſhe ſent it you. | 
Jer. O the falſe Jade! | 
Bel. Heav'n knows what different Agonies I have 
felt! Sometimes I thought you dead. Nay, once 
[ fear'd you falſe. | | | 
Ver. Oh, wy Paradiſe! no Worlds could have 
tempted me; for by this ſweereſt, deareſt Hand, I 
ſwear there's not an Atom in that charming Form, 
which I would change for Worlds. . 
Bel. You know how willingly I believe you. _—- 
But heark! if we are over-ſcen, we are ruined. 


while Ver. Tell me — O tell me, what I ſhall do. 
Bel. I'll think of it. Is Valentine your 
rend? 05 | ＋ 120. 


Ver. Moſt nearly. | 
Bel. Then conſult with him, if you believe it ſafe. 
Ver. Oh Bellaria! [Looking fondly on 
Bel. Farewel — My Hearty another. 


thy Soul. Excellent, charming Creature —— Bur 
ah! a ſudden Damp chills all my riſing Joys; for oh! 
what Dragons muſt be overcome, before I gather that 
delicious Fruit ! . I muſt impart it to Yalentine ; 


_=—_ for on his Friendſhip hangs my ſure Succeſs. 
er | 

for SCENE XII. 
rented 


Valentine, Veromil. 


Val. Alone, and muſing, dear Yeromil! Are you 
thinking on your Lady in France? | 
Ver. Valentine / Are you my Friend? 

Val. If you doubt it, I am not. 

Ver. It is in your Power, perhaps, to grant me my 


y Ve- umoſt With will you 

in the . Val. You know I will. 

ought Fer. Be it whatever | 
t Pri- Val. Humph! —— Faith! unleſs it ſhould be to go 
| gave Wi broad with you to-morrow; for the ſame Reaſon 


Ver. Eternal Tranſports, Agonies of Joy delight 


keeps 
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26 The TEMPLE BEAD: 
keeps. me at Home, that ſends you 2 W. 
man; and I believe, now you have {cen _U you v 
confeſs as fine a one. | 

Ver. What do you mean! 

Fal. In a Word, that Lady I left you alone wit, 
1 doat on to Diſtraction. Vou ſeem diſturb'd, 7 
romi! / Did I not know you already engaged, and th 
Conſtancy, of your Temper, her - on might ex 
cuſe me ſuſpecting a dba Co 

Fer. Be aſſur'd it is not in —— num of Wealth or 
Beauty tay change my Paſſion. ——D— And are you u 
be married to her to-morrow ?. 

Val. Would I were. To ſhew you I diſtny 
not your Friendſhip, I'll open my whole Bret 
to you. I had for almoſt two — purſued that 6 
ther Lady, and after a long Series of Importut 
ty, at laſt obtain'd her Conſent, and To-morrow ws 
the appointed, Day. But about a Month fince, 
the Lady whom I 7010 you of in our way from the 
Park, came hither; that I lik'd her, you'll eaſily be. 
lievez but by frequent Converſation, the Diſeaſe po. 
ſeſs d my whole Mind. My Love for her, and Ave. 
fion for my former Miſtreſs; encreaſed daily — il 
I reſoly d ro break with the old, and purſue the nev 
Paſſion, The one I have accompliſh'd: in an irrecon- 
cileable Quarrel with Clariſa; the firſt Step I wil 
take to the Latter, ſhall be by all Means whatſoeret 
to leſſen her Value for. him ſhe thinks herſelf engaged 
to whom, could I once remove, I eaſily ſhould 
ſupply his Place. 

Her. But can you do chis with Honour? 

Fal. Ha, ha, ha! you and I had ſtrange Notiom of 
that Word, when we us'd to read the Moraliſts at Ou. 
ford; but our Honour here is as different from that, 
as our Dreſs, - In ſhort, it forbids us to receive Injuilt 
but not to do them. 

Ver. Fine Honour, truly 1— Juſt the Reverſe of 
Chriſtianity. 

Val. Pihaw ! ——— thou art 0 unfaſhionably vi 
. 7 | | 7 

i, 
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Jr; Virtue may indeed be unfaſhionable in this 
a ge, for Ignorance and Vice will always live together. 
| ad ſure the World is come to that height of Folly and 


onorance, Poſterity may call this the Leaden Age. 
Sr Virtue loſes not irs Worth by being ſlighted 
$7 the World, more than the Pearl, when the foo- 
In Cock preferr'd a Barley-Corn. Virtue is a Dia- 
ond, which when the World deſpiſes, tis plain that 
Kaaves and Fools have too much Sway therein. | 
Pal. Ay, Virtue and Diamonds may be very like one 
Wnother but, faith! they are ſeldom the Orna» 
Wents of the ſame Perſon. | | 


diſtut WW Yer. 1 am ſorry for it. 

Bred Val. Well, now tell me in what I can ſerve you? 
(hat 0- Ver. I muſt firſt perſuade you into other Thoughts; 
ortun- ut I hear Company. If you pleaſe, we'll walk in the 
»W vs Garden. 

_ fancy, 
om the SCENE XII. 
oy by Lady Gravely, following Sir Avarice. 


L. Gra. I tell you it's in every one's Mouth — the 
whole World ſays it. 

Sir Au. Well, and what do I loſe by that? Would 
you have me part with my Wife, becauſe the World 
1s pleas'd to belye her? I'll as ſoon fell out of the 
Stocks che next Report that is rais'd about Gi- 
braltar. © | | ö 

L. Gra; Inſenſible Wrerch ! 

Sir Au. Inſenſible! You. are miſtaken; I have 
— — itz and I find it cheaper to maintain my 
Wife at home, than to allow her a ſeparate Main- 
tenance. She has great Relations, and will conſequent- 
ly have a great Allowance. | £ 

L. Gra. Abandon'd! Would you keep a Serpent in 
your Boſom? | A (3 +0908 | 

Sir Au. If the is a Serpent, it's more than I know. 
if you can prove any thing againſt her, do it. ve)" 
L. Cra. Will you proſecute it, if Ido? 


- 


Sir 


28 The TEMPLE BEAU. 
Sir Av. If her Gallant be rich: But if hey 
2 look you, I will have nothing to do with 
him; for 1 bave reſolved never to go to |! wy 
with a ar, or a Lord: the One you will ne. 
ver caſt, and the Other you will get nothing by caſt. 


70g. | | 
L. Gra. You'll get Reven 
Sir Av. | am too good a 
for Revenge. | 
L. Cra. But not to give up your Conſcience for Mo- 
ay ED ſet up for a Chriſtian without He. 
ne | | | 

917 4v. I'll have Faith, at leaſt; and fo, Silter, 1 
believe my Wife honeſt, and will believe ir, *cill you 
prove the cantrary. * 
L. Gra. Can a Woman be honeſt who frequents Af. 
ſemblics, Auctions, Plays, and reads Romances? 

Sir Av. Very innocently, I dare ſwear, 

L. Gra. Who keeps an Aſſembly her ſelf! whoſe 
Houſe is a publick Rees; for idle young Fel. 


3 
Ebriſtian to give Money 


* 


 Jows! and who is, I am afraid, ſometimes alone with 


-one Fellow. | | 
Sir Av. And very innocently, I dare aver. 

L. Gra. How! innocently alone with a Fellow! 
Brother, I would not bt innocently alone with a Fellow 
for the Univerſe. r rag) 

. Sir Av. Since you _ me, you yourſelf have a 
worſe Character than my Wife. 

L. Gra. Monſter! I an ill Character! I, who have 
liv'd reputably with two Husbands! . tit 
Fre Av. And buried them both with 
ion. x 


great | Satisfe- 


L. Gra. The World knows how decently I grieved 
for them both; yes, you ſee too well I have not wom 
off the Loſs of the laſt to this Day. 

Sir Av. Nor will nor, *till you have got a third, 
which I heartily, wiſh' you had, that my Hou: might 
be at eaſe, and that my poor Wife, my poor Pen- 
lope, might not be diſturb'd: For Iwill no more be- 

lieve any thing againſt her, than I will believe a Stock- 


Jobber 


Jobber e 
Hall. 
L. . 
attend y 
cannot | 


L. Gr 
thought 
at this | 

Wild. 
preſum' 
ben 
I am, it 
cies wh 
I know 
Favour. 

L. Gy 
to Sobr: 

Wild. 
has beer 


Convert 


loney 


Mo- 
Ho- 


er, 1 
I you 


its Af. 


whoſe 
g Fel. 


» With 


ellow! 
Fellow 


have a 
d haye 
Satisfe 


prieved 
t worn 


third, 
might 
Pere 
ore be 
Stock- 


Jobber 


Jobber on the Exchange, or a Lawyer in neſininſter- 
Hall. | | 
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L. Gra. The Curſes of, Cuckoldom and Credulity 


attend you, till thy Horns put out thoſe Eyes which 
cannot ſee them. | 


SCENE XIV. 
Wilding, and Lady Gravely. | 
Md. So; now mult I transform myſelf into a Shape 


s foreign to my natural one, as ever Proteus did. [ X/ide.] 
Hem! K 


em ! — Lady Gravely, your humble Servant! 
L. Gra. How got you Admittance here, Sir? I 


thought you knew that I receive no Viſits from Men 
at this Hour ! 


Wild. As my Viſits, Madam, are always innocent z1 


preſum'd your Ladyſhip might admit me at a Time 


when you deny Acceſs to the Looſer of our Sex. 
| am, indeed, unfortunately, of that Part of the Spe- 
cies which your Ladyſhip diſeſteems; but Sobriety, 
I know, recommends even a Man to your Ladyſhip's 
Favour. - 


to Sobriety, Sir. | 1. 
Wild. 1 own, indeed, the former Part of my Life 

has been too freely ſpent; but Love has made me a 

Convert. Love, which has made the Sober often gay, 


7 


has made me ſober. 


8 bad Cauſe. Who can ſhe be! who has wrought 
this Miracle ! 

Wild. Wou'd I durſt tell you! 

L. Gra. What do you fear? 

Wild. Y our Anger. 


L. Gra. Tho' I diſapprove of Love — if vir- 


tous, I could forgive it. | 
Wild. Then 'tis. your ſelf, your ſelf, Madam; the 


14 of my Thoughts, my Dreams, my Wiſhes — 


Gra. In Love with me! I hope, Sir, my Con- 
WE has not given Encouragement. 
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L. Gra. Sobriety ! Vou have, indeed, a great Title 


L. Gra. I am glad a good Effect can proceed from 


” | | Wild. 
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30 The TEMPLE BEA. 
id. Oh! do not, do not look thus cruel on me. 
Thoſe Eyes ſhou'd only dart their Light'nings 05 
the Profligatez but when approach'd with Purity, ban diſce 
ſhould be all gentle, mild, propitious. I, Madam, L. C 
deſpiſe and hate the World, as you. Coquets are m manly \ 
Averſion. SS Wild. 

L. Gra. That indeed ſhews your Senſe. L. Gra 

Wild. Would but my Fate ſo far bleſs me, that 1 {Wharming 
might have the Opportunity of converfing with a Wo- Vid. 
man of your Senſe, of communicating my Cenſures on Wh L. Gra 
the World to you, and approving yours: Nothin Mild. 
can be harmful that paſſes between ſuch a Pair. 16 
Ang ber Hand.] Let what will proceed from their 4. 
L. Gra. Odious Name! | 

Ni. Their virtuous Hours. [ Kiſing it harder.] The er, man 
World never lays any Cenſure on their Conduct. 
L. Gra. The World is not half fo cenſorious as it 
ought to be on the flirting Part of the Sex. 
— 5 I know very few who are not down: right Nenture t 

aughtꝛx. 1 i 

Wild.” Yes, and openly —— it is fix times the . 
Crime. The Manner of doing Ill, like the Manner of Wo a fair 
doing Well, is chiefly confider'd and then the 
Perfons too. | | my (elf, 
L. Gra. The gigling, ogling, filly, vile Crea- ent my 
tures. . prevent 1 
Wild. I don't know a Woman, beſide your el}, 
one can converſe with. 

L. Gra. Truly, I am at a Loſs for Converſation a. * 
mong my Sex. 

Wild. Ah, Madam?! might one who has the Mis- 
fortune to be a Man —— | f 

L. Gra. Don't call it a Misfortune, ſince the Wo- 
men are ſo bad. | 

Wild. Can I hope? 8 

L. Gra. Tis to the Men too we are obliged for 
knowing what Women are; if they were ſecret, all 
Women wou' d paſs for virtuous. FO 


ae” 
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id. Vet Labhor want of Secrecy. Had I been 
zmitted to Familiarities, I would Live ſooner died 
han diſcover'd them. 
L. Gra. I cannot deny, indeed, but that Secrecy is 
manly Virtue. | 

Wild. Ob l. it is the Characteriſtick of a Man. 

L. Gra. I am glad to ſee a young Man of ſuch 


that 1 Wkharming Principles. 
a Wo. i. Oh, Madam! 8 
wres on WW L. Gra. Such a juſt and bad Notion of the World. 
Othin Mid. Madam! Madam! 5 
[ki] L. Gra. Such a thorough, thorough Hatred of bad 


omen. | 
Wild. Dear Madam ! * 
L. Gra. And at the ſame time ſuch a perfe&, ten- 


.] The Net, manly Concern for the Reputation of all Wo- 
. nen. 5 | 

s as it id. Oh! eternally careful, Madam. 

—— L. Gra. And to ſhew you my Approbation, I will 
-right Nenture to walk with you in the Garden till Dinner — 


will but ſpeak to a Servant, and follow you. [L Exit. 
Wild. Soh! by what I can fee, Lady 8 you are 
n a fair way to repent ſending me of this Errand. 
Make Diverſion for you! I ſhall make Diverſion for 
my ſelf, I believe; for nothing but the Devil can pre- 
ent my Succeſs, and I'm ſure it's not his Buſineſs' to 
prevent it. du 


inconſtant 
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 *. SCENE, The Anti-Chamber. 


Lady Lucy and Wilding. 
. * Lady Lucy. 
j Have been half dead with Impatience to know you 
1 Succeſs. x 


Wild. If ever I am ſent on ſuch an Errand again— 
L. Lacy. I'll engage ſhe gave it you home. 
Mild. That ſhe did, indeed. 

L. Lucy. And and — Ha, ha, ha!—— Hoy 

did ſhe receive you? Ha, ha, ha! 

Nild. Why, I attacked her in a grave ſolemn Style, 
I put on as hypocritical a Countenance, as a Jeſuit a 
a Confellion. 

: 4 Lucy. And ſhe received you like a Nun, I ſup- 

2 bs nt | 

59. Sir, (ſays ſhe) while you frequent my Siſter's 
Aſſemblies, your affected Sobriety will gain no Place 
in my Belief. I receive no Viſits from any Man— but 


from ſuch a gay, wild, looſe, raking, dancing, ſinging, 


fluttering —— 

L. Lucy. Coxcomb! Ha, ha, ha! 

Wild. Wou'd you recommend your ſelf to me, you 
muſt leave off your whole Set of Company; and par- 
ticularly, that wild, vain, thoughtleſs, flirting, unfix'd, 


* . 


L. Lucy. Hold ! hold! 

Hild. Mimicking, fighing, laughing 

L. Lucy. Whom do you mean? 

Mild. She nam'd no Body. 
L. Lucy. No, ſhe did not need. I know whom ſhe 
ſcandaliz'd, and I'll tell her, be it only to make Mi- 


Wild 


kill ther 
Wild. 
eaſily. 

Fool lot 

Pains, 
bi, 


a! Publi 


ters? H. 
not ſu! 
Dog? 
have not 
Wild. 
uk, 14 
geed, an 
pleaded: 
Iuly, v 
ward, w 
vas one. 
L. Lu 
ented w 
Wild. 
dy ſuch | 
WWs onl) 
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Wild. I fay, ſhe nam'd no-body at firſt; but when 
te found I did not know the Picture by her Colours, 
ſhe writ your Name at the Bottom. 

L. Lacy. My Name! 

Wild. Tis too true. | 

L. Lucy. The Devil take you for telling me of it; 
t has diſcompos'd me ſo-— 1 find it impoſſible to have 
any Complexion to-day. | | 
Wild. You need none, you have done Miſchief e- 
nougb already; tis time to think of repairing ſome 
of it. | 

W you , L. Lacy. But I will not repair any Miſchief I have 
; done. 

ain— WF id. That's an Affectation: You are better-na- 
ur'd. 

L. Lucy. Indeed I am as cruel as Caligula. IT wiſh 
- Hoy your whole Sex had but one pair of Eyes, that I might 
kill them all with a Frown. 

b Style, Wild. And one Body, that you might recover them 
cſuit a eaſily. Come, come, Lady Lucy, I have been your 
Fool long enough, and have had no Reward for my 
Pains, | 

L. Lucy. No Reward! Have I not ſpoke to you in 
ul Publick Places? Have I not read your odious Let- 
ters? Have I not ſung your more odious Songs? Haye 
I not ſuffer'd you to gallant my Fan, to kiſs my Lap- 
Dog? What can a reaſonable Creature ask, which [I 
dave not done? | 

Wild. The only Thing a reaſonable Creature would 
wk. You have turn'd the Tables on me finely in- 
leed, and made that my Reward, which I ſhould have 
pleaded as my Merit. A Prince wou'd be finely ferv'd 
Iruly, who, when his Soldiers ask'd him for a Re- 
ward, was to tell them, the Honour of ſerving him 
vas one. 

L. Lucy. I can reckon Fifty Lovers of mine con- 
ented with leſs. | | 

Wild. Rare Lovers! A Ladywou'd be as finely ſerv'd 
dy ſuch Lovers, as a King by ſuch Soldiers — Fel- 
ys only fit to guard a Drawing-Room, or to court 
D in 
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in it; and of no more Uſe in the real Fields of Lo 
or War, than an Eunuch in a Bed- chamber, or; 
Parſon in a Battle. 

L. Lucy. I have taken a ſudden Reſolution. —... 

Fild. Have a care of a bad one! 

L. Lucy. Never to fee you more. 

Mild. I thank you for telling me, however, because 
it has led me into another Reſolution, 

L. Lucy. Impertinent ! | 

Wild.” Never to leave you more, till you have g. 
ven me all the Joys in your Power. 

L. Lucy. I hate you. 

Wild. That's barbarous, when you know my Loy. 
L. Lucy. Yes, I do: know your Love, and therefor 
I have us'd you like a Spaniel, and will uſe you like: 
Spaniel. 

Wild. And I, like a Spaniel, will but fawn the more, 
my Angel. | [Takes ber in bis Am 


SCENE II. 
To them, Sir Avarice Pedant. 


Sir Av. Hoity-toity! Hey-day! What's hereto 
do? Have I caught you, Gentle-folks? I begin to 
ſee I am rightly inform'd. Are theſe your innocen 
Gaietics, Madam? 


SCENE Il. 
To them, Sir Harry Wilding. 


Sir Har. Where is the Dog? Sirrah! Scoundrel 
Where are you? I ſhall ſee you hang'd, Raſcal: 
ſhall ſee you hang'd, Sirrah! VI Il begin the Exccutiv 
ner's Work. I'll chaſtiſe you, Sirrah! 

Mild. Humph! e 

Sir Av. Sir Harry / what is the Matter? 

Sir Har. The Matter! Why, Sir, my Boy, T 
Lawyer, that I told you of, is ruin'd and undone. 

Sir Au. How, pray? — | 4/ide.] I'm glad to heat! 
however. < "WR 
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Ss Har: How! why he is 4 Fop, a Coxcomb, and 
1 ſhall ſee him hang'd -— That's he, Sir, that's th 
wyer —— I'll difinherit you, Dog. 


ſuch a Fate. 

Sir Har. Nothing! Is diſappointing my Hopes, no- 
thing? Is being a Beau, when | thought you a Lawyer, 
othing ? —— Il diſinberit you, Sirrah! you are 
o Son of mine —- you have prov'd your Mother a 
ave g. trumpet, and me a Cuckold. 

Sir Av. Truly, ſo he has me too, I am afraid. > 73 
L. Lucy. Heaven ſend us ſafe off. Afide. 


y Love. Sir Har. You muſt know, Sir, I came up to Town 


nerefor ſo marry you to this Gentleman's Neice, a fine young 

1 like i ady with twenty thouſand Pound. 2. 

L. Lucy. Ha! '| Hide. 

he mot, Sir Har. But you ſhall beg, or ſtarve, or ſteal, it is 

is Amal ro me. Sir, I cannot but be in a Paſſion; he has 

ur d me in the tendereſt Point. 

Sir Au. So he has me, truly. 

IL. Lucy. And me, I am ſure. 

dir Av. I ſhort, I ſuſpect, Sir Harry, that he has 

here een too free with my Wife z and he who is too free 

begin ich one's Wife, may, ſome time or other, rob one's 

innocenWWHoulſe. RE | | 

Sir Har. Nay, (perhaps) he has begun to rob already. 

r probable, I may fcc him hang'd before I go out 

f Town. | 

L. Lucy. He has been too free indeed! What did you 

er ſee in me, Sir, or in my Conduct, which cou'd 

-oundrel ee you an ill Suſpicion of me ? | 

daſcal! Vu. Soh! Vm in a fine way i'faith. [ 4ſede. 

LxCCULl Sir Har. I ſhall ſce him hang'd. 

dir Av. He deſerves it truly. 

L. Lucy. What could make you imagine that I was 

be brib'd to ſo mean, baſe, low an Action! what 

Boy, Mold make you think 1'd ever fell my Neice? 

done. dir Av. 

o ben I Sr Zur. T How! n 

L. Lucy. Sir Avarice, you are a Stranger to the Arts 

) 4 D 2 f of 


Wild. Sir, 1 hope I have done nothing to deſerve 
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of this wicked young Man : He has importuned pe 
a thouſand times, ſince Bellaria's coming to To „ 
to betray her to him; and juſt now, he vow'd neyg Sir 
ro let me go, till I had promis'd. Had you ng 
come in, feav'n knows whether I ſhould have cy _— 
got away from him. | 7 777 
Mill. Can you blame the Effects of Love, Madan? * 
You yourſelf ſee what a Metamorphoſis it bas cauſed Wild 
in me. —— I, who for ſix long Years ſcarce ever iy 7 
out of a Study, who knew no Amuſement, no Diver. 
fion, but in Books, no ſooner ſaw the charming Mai, 
than Reading grew. wy Banez Gaiety, Dreſs, even 
thing that might charm the Fair, has ſince employ'l 
my 'Thoughts. eſe: 
Sir Har. What do I hear! I, 
Wild. My Father here, who from not knowing the 
Cauſe of this Transformation, has ſo ſeverely reſented ed x 
it, can teſtifie the Truth of what I ſay. X 
Sir Har. I ſhall ſee the Rogue a hal 
can, my dear Boy; and I will take Care that thou 
ſhalt not be forc'd to bribe or veg any one: the Girl 
ſhall be thy own — Sir Avarice, I ask your Pardon; 
and, Madam, I ask your Pardon; and, Harm, I ak 
your Pardon. A. 
Wild. Oh Sir! you make me bluſh. — Dex 
witty Creature! [ Ajide 
Sir Av. You were not ſo good as your Word u 
Dinner, Sir Harry. | 
Sir Har. I was hunting after my Boy here; bull 9, x7 
- 50 be glad to be recommended to the Butler pi Will 
ently. 
Sir Av. At your owntime. 


Come, my Dear; S vir F 
Harry may have ſome Privacies for his Son; I bait 


lac? 
ſomething to impart to you too. ed yc 
SCENE IV. wy 
Sir Harry Wilding, Dung Wilding. — - 
w H. 


Sir Har. But heark you, young Man; what's be 
come of all your Can Soaks, hey? Wi 
| g i 


— 
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2 N. Books, Sir! at my Chambers, Sir. 2 
a Own, bir Har. Then they are inviſible. If I could but 

never ¶ ¶ ye ſeen as much of them as of my own in the Country, 
Ou not 


mean the Out- ſides) I ſhou'd have been ſatisfied. 
And pray, Sir, how came you by this Letter? 
Wild. Damnation! | LAiide. 


ve ever 


adam ©. Har. Why don't you anſwer? 

3 Vid. That Letter, Sir! 

75 0 Har. Yes, Sir, that Letter, Sir. 

| Macy Wild. That Letter, Sir! | 

8 Miu, BN Sir Har. Ves, Sir. | 
» 1 ig n 1 don't know what it is, Sir, I never read jr. 


mploy i / Har. You are too great a Man to read your &wn 


Terters, 3 You keep a Secretary, I hope. I 

we paid off your Secretary, I aſſure * But I 
reſume — a — you can read it.— ou are not a 
erfect Beau, I hope. S 
Wild. What ſhall I do! I am ruin'd and undone. 


71ng the 
reſented 


* DAlide. 
90 Ga Sir Har. Or ſhall I read it for you. [reads it.] I 
Parkes pund this in your Chamber, Sir; in your ſtrong 


box, Your Effects were all Paper, Sir. Are not 

jou a fine Gentleman? Oh! FHarry/ Harry that 

yer I ſhou'd find ſuch a Letter as this, directed to 

ha! to Capt. Belvil. 

Wild. S'death! how came 1 not to recolle& that 

boner. [ Aide. To Capt. Belvi I fee the 

hole Miſtake. | 

dir Har. What Miſtake! | 

Wild. You have been at another Gentleman's 

hambers. Wt 

Sir Har. Sir, I was at thoſe Chambers where I 

ac d you. | 

Mild. Ah, Sir! there's the Miſtake. I chang'd them 

bout a Fortnight ago: they were ſo noiſy, they 

compos'd me in my Study. I ſhould have ſent you 

'ord of it in my next Letter. | 

| dir Har, How! — FE have committed a fine Set of 

ors, Fm ſure. - 

Mid. What have you done, Sir? 
a D 3 Si 


y, I ak 
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Sir Har. Broke open a few Locks, that's all 
I may be hang'd my ſelf now, before I go into % 
Country. 

Wild. Forbid it yon have à moſt litigious My 
to deal with. 

Hir Har. I muſt make it up in the beſt manner | 
can. You mult aſſiſt me with Law. But come, w 
will loſe no Time with our Heireſs. Beſides, I loy 
to ſee your Chambers, and your Books. I am « 
ſolv'd I'll find ſome Time this Afternoon. I'll 6 
obey a certain Call that I find within me, and th 
2 my 2 5 ang Hands, and get my Wig powder! 

ma t to wait on the young Lady: So don 
A of Th Way. ES 80, Col 

jd. This is a miraculous 8 or rather, More 
4 Reprieve; for how to carry on the Deccit 7. Pe 
don't know. I'll een go and adviſe with truſty Pu mon) 
for I believe he is (as well as ſeveral of my N 1 houg! 
ther Templer's Servants) a better Lawyer than H Coubtec 
Maſter. Bel. 
| SCENE V. 1 

| 

Sir Avarice, L. Lucy, Bellaria, Toung Pedant. M15 
Sir Av. Be not angry with me, Bellaria, I get v ent as 
thing by this Match; and when I get nothing by a tod. 
Affair, it is very hard I ſhou'd be blamed for it. Whare! 

Bel. I know not whom to be angry with. But the 

L. Lucy. Look-you, Bellaria, 1 am heartily ſorry 1 
your Misfortune; becauſe | know nothing ſo income Bel. 


nient, as being married to a very gay Man. Mr. u of Nat 
ing may be a diverting Lover, but he is not fit for Y. P, 
Husband. confirm 
Bel. I cannot diſtinguiſh between "thoſe Name at it 
Madam. lating 


L. Lucy. Don't affect the Prude, * Bellaria Compre 
You ſee your ſelf reduced to a neceſſity of marrying Bel | 
and Tknow but one way in the World to avoid the Mad 
propoſed =—and that too, by Sir Avarice's Leave. 

Sir Av. Any thing in my Power, I confels, I. 
not approve of the young Man, "x1 
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L. Lucy. Then let us leave the Lovers together. If 
ou can agree, Bellaria, to prefer a ſober young Man 
who loves you, to a wild Fellow who values you no 
ous M nore than a thouſand others, you may eſcape what you 
ſo much dread. 

anner Sir Av. Well, well, you ſee my exceſſive Fondneſs, 
ome, „ Neice. 1 ſacrifice my Reputation, to your Happineſs. 


; 1 SCENE VI. 


am ne 


I'll 6:88 Bellaria, Dung Pedant. 


nd th 3 

*. Bel. I am infinitely obliged to your Concern for me 

So don [ 4 long Silence here. 
80, Couſin, you hear what my Aunt ſays; you are in 

ather, More with me, it ſeems. | 

Deceit Y. Ped. No truly, I cannot profeſs that I am. Ma- 

y Pint trimony is a Subject I have very little revolved in my 

my Bu boughts : bur Obedience to a Parent is moſt un- 

than ! oubtedly due. 

Bel. Obedience to a Parent, Couſin ! 

J. Ped. Nay, nay, I ſhall not require any thing to 

be given which admits of a Diſpute — or which (as 

dant. Mr. Lock very well obſerves) does not receive our Aſ- 

[ get a ſent as ſoon as the Propoſition is known and under- 

ng by a ſtood, Let us introduce then this Syllogiſm : 

it Whatever the Law of Nature enjoins is indiſpenſably juſt: 


ji — 
to the 


„the Law of Nature enjoins Obedience to a Parent: 
ſorry fi Ergo, Obedience to a Parent is indiſpenſably jult. 

income Bel. Nay, but what have we to do with the Law 
Ar. Au of Nature? | 

at for J. Ped. O, if you require farther the divine Law 
confirms the Law of Nature. I ſhall proceed to ſhew 
Name chat it is approved by prophane Writers alſo; tran- 
lating them as they occur for their more immediate 
* Comprehenſion. 

nart pig Bel. I'll leave you to your Meditations. 

he Mad | 


cave. 


els, 1 D 4 SCENE 
I. U | 


0 
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SCENE VII. 


Young Pedant alone. 


Z. Ped. Venus ſays to AEneas in Virgil, Fear not 1h. 
Commands * 4a Parent; nor refuſe to obey her Pr. 
cepts —— W hat ſays Polynices to Jocaſta in Euripides; 
Whatever you will, O my Mother, ſhall alſo he 
grateful to me. —— The Sons of Metellus, as recorded 
by Alexander, are a great Inſtance — Plautus in Stichy; 
Whatever our Parents command we are obliged to per. 
form. Why are Cleobis and Biton preferr'd by Solon in 
Herodotus ? why, for their Piety to their Mother. What 
an Inſtance have we in the ſecond Son of Axtaxerxes — 


SCENE VIII. 


To him, Valentine, Veromil. 


Val. So, Couſin Pedant, what, arguing with your ſelf} 
Ped. What! is ſhe gone? 
Hal. Who? 


you find 
0 4 Kna 
Stone W. 


Wild. 
Ver. 
Wild. 
know bu 


haps) ye 
have rat! 


Vier. 

But wh. 
Wild. 
Pal. 
Wild. 
dhe is e 
Val. 
Ver. 


Ped. The Lady: Bellaria, I think they call her. Wild. 
The Women of this. Age are profoundly wicked! Matter 
1 was proving to her the Neceſſity of obey ing a Parent, Wwho is 
and ſhe wou'd nor ſtay to hear it. | is leſt ſ 

Val. Oh! you muſt not entertain Ladies with thok Huy. B 
Subjects. Val. 

Ped. I ſhou'd rejoice egregiouſly not to be obliged Wild. 
to entertain them at all. I have a very hard Fate, that ber, we 
cannot be permitted to purſue my Studies; but nul: Month, 
be ſummoned up hither to be married. I have Moncy ey the. 
enough to buy Books, and the Neceſſaries of Life; und eith 
why thould | marry then? — Becauſe my Wife s Suppe 
rich. Why, if it be granted that I have enough, Val. 
the Concluſion will be, that I do not want more. thrive : 

Ver. Here's News for you, Valentine. you on 


Val. The Villany of my Uncle gives me more Sd 
prize, than I have A from his Son. 
Vier. Surprized at Villany, now-a-days! No, Yale 
vine, be ſurprized when you ſee a Man honeſt: when 

vou 


t the 
Pre. 
des ? 
Iſo be 
orded 
ticho; 
per. 
lon in 
What 
e — 


r (clf2 


I her. 
icked! 
2arent, 


1 thoke 


zbliged 
te, that 
IC muſt 
Money 
Life; 
Wife 1s 
nouph, 
e. 


EBut who is ſhe ? 
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ou find that Man, whom Gold will not transform in- 


o a Knave, I will believe it poſſible you may find that 


Stone which will change every thing into Gold, 


SCENE IX. 
To them, Wilding. 


Wild. Wiſh me Joy, wiſh me Joy, my Friends! 

Ver. We ſhou'd rather ask the Occaſion of your Joy. 

Wild. The uſual Occaſion, Marriage I don't 
know but I may be married To-morrow Bur (per- 
haps) you'll think, from what I ſaid To-day, I ſhou'd 
have rather begg'd your Pity than your Congratulation. 

Ver, Your Wife may (perhaps) want that moſt — 


Wild; She is — She is — Ha, ha, ha! 
Val. One thou art aſham'd to name, I believe. 
Wild. She is a very great Friend of a Friend of yours. 


She is even Bellaria. 
Val. Bellaria? 


Ver. Confuſion! LAlde. 
Wild. My Father is arrived on that Purpoſe. The 


Matter is agreed with the Guardian in the Country, 
who is himſelf coming to Town. This Haſte (ir ſeems) 
1s left ſhe ſhou'd be diſcover'd by a Lover in the Coun- 
Iry. But you don't wiſh me Joy, methinks. | 

Val. Becauſe I believe you won't have her. 

Wild. Ha, ha, ha! if I have her not: if I don't win 
ner, wed her, love her, and grow weary of her in a 
Month, may I be reduced to that laſt Extremity, to live 
by the Charity of Superannuated Widows of the Town, 
= either go to bed with an old Woman, or without 
$ dupper, | | 

Val. A very modeſt Declaration! and may you 
thrive according to your Merits. But I muſt leave 
you on ſome Buſineſs — Yeromil, 


re Sur- 


Valeu- 
: When 
vou 


SCENE 
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SCENE X. 
Wilding, Dung Pedant. 


Wild. So cold! *Sdeath! this Fellow's in Love with 
Matrimony it ſelf, and jealous of any others ſharing init, 

Y. Ped. Sir, if I recolle& your Face, your Name i; 
Wilding. % 

Wild. Ha! Mr. Pedant, your very humble Servant. 

Z. Ped. I hear, Sir, you are about to conſummate 
with a young Lady here. I aſſure you none will ſo 
ſenſibly rejoice in your Fortune, as my ſelf. 

Wild. Dear Sir! | 

Z. Ped. For your Preferment will be my Delive- 
rance, and the Occaſion of reſtoring me to my Stu- 
dies. | 

Wild. Oh! Sir! 

Y. Ped. For Books are, in my Eye, as much pre- 
ferable to Women, as the Greek Language is to the 
French. 

Hild. You ſay true — and Women are as much 
more difficult to be underſtood. ' 

T. Ped. Ay, Sir; and when you have ſtudied then 


follow 


your whole Life, you may juſtly ſay of them, what a Val 
certain Philoſopher romanced of Learning — 1% own! 
you know nothing at all. 

Wild. It is no doubt a very great Uneaſineſs to you, 
to be abſent from your Books. 

Y. Ped. Yer, Sir, do not imagine me totally abſent: 

I have the benefit of a Friend's Chambers in the Ten- Ver 
ple, one formerly my Chum, now out of Town, who Can 1 
has no very bad Collection, and condeſcends to per- ſooner 

mit me the Uſe of his Rooms. Heave 

Wild. You juſt now told me, you rejoyced in my i baſe a 
Fortune. | | will n 
2. Ped. I remember, is Inn 
Wild. It is then in your Power to promote it ink Bel. 
nitely, by lending me your Chambers this Afternoon. Ver 
. Ped. Sir, you may depend upon my doing Bel. 
quantum in me, to ſerve you. How will they be in. Ver 


ſtrumental? 


Tus 
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Wald. If you will walk with me I'll tell you, for 
1 hear Company. 


with SCENE XL 
J int. Clariſſa follow'd by Bellaria, Valentine, and Veromil. 


ne is | 

Clar. Nothing ſhall prevail with me, —— I deteſt 
rant, his Sight; the Appearance of Ghoſts or Fiends can 
nmate bring no greater Horrour, nor more wou'd 1 ayoid 
vill ſo them. 
Val. You ſee, Bellaria, how happy I ſhould have 
been in a Wife. 
Jelives Bel. This is only Affectation; you muſt not part ſo. 
y Stu- Follow her, Mr. Palentine ; ſhe can fly no farther than 
that Chamber. Nay, I vow you ſhall. The little 
Quarrels of Lovers are only throwing Water on the 
1 pre- Flames, which quells them for a while, then makes 
to the them burn the brighter. | 
Val. But when you throw on too great a Quantity, 
much the Flames may be extinguiſh'd, 
Bel. Nay, this is barbarous : You muſt and ſhall 
d them follow her, and appeaſe her. 
what a Pal. Since you command, Madam It ſhall be my 
— 114 WW own fault, if chis be not the laſt Viſit. [ 4/eae. 


to you SCENE XI. 
abſent: Veromil, Bellaria. 


je Ten- Ver. [Looking on Bellaria and ſpeaking as to biel. 
n, who Can Deceit take Root in ſuch a Soil? — No. T1 
o per: ſooner disbelieve my Friend ſhe can't be falſe, 
Heaven never would have ſtampt its Image on ſo 
baſe a Coin. The Eyes which have behcld that Face, 
will never believe themſclves againſt her ſo lively 
is Innocence writ there 
Bel. What means my Love? 

Ver. I know not what I mean. 


— Bel. Nam'd you not Falſhood ! . 
be ir. Ver. Ha! do you ſtart at that Sound? A guilty 


I il. 


can Falſhood then 


Con- 
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Conſcience ſtarts when ir is upbraided the Name 
of a Crime has Magick in it to the guilty Ear. 

Bell. I am confounded ! | 

Per. So am I, Bellaria / | 

Bel. Oh! tell me what it is that afflicts you. I wil 
relieve your Pain. ae 499 

Ver. Have you the Power then of that fabled Spear, 
can you as cafily cure as give a Wound? 

Bel. Ar If I have given you the Wound, I 

will have the Charity to cure it. 
Vier. Your Charity is extenſive, Madam; you wou'd 
do the ſame to more to Yalentine.— But oh! you can 
not wound him as you have wounded me; his Heart 
is berter fortified ; one of thoſe whom Love may make 
a Scar in fora while, which Time will ſoon wear off, 
You have pierc'd my Soul, Bellaria. 

Bel. It never felt a Pain, like that rorments me now; 
tell me, be generous, and tell me all your Griefs. 

Ver. What can they be? but that Bellaria's falſe, 
falſe with my Friend; ſhe triumphs in her Falſhood, 
and bid me make a Confident of my happier Rival. 

Bel, Do I hear this, and live! 

Ver. Wonder rather that I have liv'd to tell it. 
Live! I do not! My Life was wrapp'd in you, in 
you, my only Love, whom Youth or Beauty, Wit 
or Wealth could never chaſe away from my Boſom; 
whom through a tedious Three Years Abſence, amidſt 
the ſplendor of Foreign Courts, my conſtant Breaſt 
ſtilt cheriſh'd as its Guardian Angel; for whom I've 
ſigh'd, I've wept more than becomes a Man to "op of, 

Bel. I ſhall not boaſt what I have done for you; 
yer this; I would not have accuſed you without a 
Cauſe. 

Ver. A Cauſe! Demonſtration is one. 

Bel. Demonſtration ! | 

Ver. Ay, Madam, the Words of ſuch a Friend arc 
little leſs: He told me that you knew of his Paſſion, 
and had not diſcgurag'd it. 3 
Bel. By all that's Web ! by all the Powers of 
Heav'n, he wronged me. 8 1 
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Yer. Whom ſhall I believe? 

Bel. Your Friend — a Woman's Teſtimony bears 
no Proportion with a Man's. | | 

Yer. By Heav'n, it ſhou'd nor. | 

Bel. Still maintain the unjuſt Superiority allow no 
Virtue, no Merit. to us; make us as you do your 
Slayes.. Inconſtancy, which damns a Woman, is no 
Crime in Man. The practis'd Libertine, who ſeduces 
poor unskilful thoughtleſs Virgins, is applauded, while 
they muſt ſuffer endleſsInfamy and Shame. Well have ye 
revenged the Sin of Eve upon us: for Man has fince 


ods ſupplied the Serpent's Place, and ſcandalouſly lurks to 
"Ton cauſe our Ruin: For what but ſuch an infernal Spirit 
nabe cou'd inſpire a Villain to abuſe my Innocence to you? 
off Ver. Cou'd he be ſuch a Villain! 
; Bel. Do, believe him, ungrateful as thou art; but 
* oh! remember this, you'll find too late how much 
* WE you've wronged me, and curſe that credulous Ear 
Falſe which ſeparates us for ever. 
dr | f 2 ſhe is going, he catches hold of her. 
N Ver. Oh, ſtay! | Looking fondly at ber] by Heav'ns 
thug thou canſt not be falſe. 
1 ir Bel. Be not too ſure of any thing; I was too ſure 
* you never cou'd have thought me ſo. 
Wir Ver. Oh! did you know the Torments of my 
om Mind, you'd pity, not upbraid me. 
mid Bel. Witneſs Heav'n I do pity you; and while I 
3 am rack'd with Torments of my own, I feel yours 
0 too. | 8 
a %, Ob! thou art all Angel: would I had had no 
you; Ears, or he no Tongue, or that I had loſt my own, 
N cer I had ſaid I believe, Ik now thee innocent; thy 
Mind is white as pureſt Snow. But oh! that curs'd 
Suſpicion has blacken'd mine. I never ſhall forgive it 
to my ſelf. 
* Bel. For my ſake, eaſe the Tempeſts of your Mind. 
Ton I'll never think on't more. 
es Ver. When I deſerve it, do. Surely, thou art more 
5 of than Woman. How dearly mighteſt thou have re- 


venged my unjuſt Accuſation, by keeping me a few 


Mo- 
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Moments in the Horrour of having offended thee, ot 
Doubt of thy Pardon! vi | 

Bel. Unkindly you think me capable of ſuch a Be. 
haviour. . No, Veromii, I know the Sincerity of your 
Love — and wou'd not give you an uneaſy Hour, to 
in more Worlds than you deſerve. | 

Ver. Hear her, ye wanton Fools, who ſacrifice your 
own and Lover's Happineſs to fantaſtick Triumphs, 
and an ill-judging World. O may'ſt thou be the 
Pattern of thy Sex; 'till Women, learning by thy 
bright Example, wipe off the Scandals which are 
thrown upon them. O let me preſs thee to my Heart 
for ever. | | 


A perfect Woman till I prove, defign'd 


Still ſearching out new Beauties in thy Mind, 
By Heaven, its greateſt Bleſſing on Mankind. 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 
S C E. N E Continues. 


WIL DING, PiNncEerT. 


er „ have your Part perfectſʒ; 
Pin. As my Catechiſm, Sir; and [I'll en- 
gage, that I act ir to your Satisfaction. 
revenged on thoſe Blows of yours, old Gentleman — 
if I don't make your Heart bleed, may you ferch the 
laſt Drop out of mine! | 
Hild. Fetch but the Money out of his Pocket — 
Pin That's my Intention — the Way to moſt Men's 
Hearts, is through their Pockets. 
Mild. Bur do you think he will not diſcover yo, 
when you are diſguis'd in the Gown? | 


If I am not 
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Pin. Oh, Sir! you need not fear that; a Gown wil 
hide a Rogue at any time. | 


Mild. Away then; for ſhou'd the old Gentle- 


man ſee us together, we are ruin'd. My Affairs in 
this Houſe are in a very good Situation. Here are 
four Ladies in it, and I am in a fair way of be- 
ing happy with three of them. Agad, I begin to 
with my ſelf fairly off from my two Aunts; for I think 
2 modeſt and reaſonable Man can deſire no more than 
one Woman out of a Family. But, I have gone 
too far, to make an honourable Retreat; for Wo- 
men act in Love, as Heroes do in War: Their Paſ- 
ſions are not preſently rais'd for the Combat; bur 
when once up, there's no getting off without fight- 
ing. Here comes one. Humph ! 

[ Stands with his Arms a-croſs. 


SCENE I. 
Lady Gravely, Wilding. 


L. Cra. Are you meditating, Mr. Wilding? 

Wild. Lady Gravely, I ask a thouſand Pardons. 

L. Gra. Oh! you can't recommend yourſelf to me 
morez I love to fee young Men thoughtful. And 
realy, young Men now-a-days ſeem to be aſhamed ro 
think. | | 

Wild. They ought to be ſoz for the only Excuſe to 
their Actions, is a Suppoſition that they do not. 

L. Gra. That's very juſtly ſaid. I find you and 1 
{ympathize in Opinion. | | 

Mild. Their Dreſs however wou'd perſuade one o- 


therwiſe : The Care and Art employed in that, ſeem 


the Effects of Thought—— . 

L. Gra. — In Milliners, and Valet- de · Chambers. 

Wild. I wonder how they recommend themſelves to 
ſo many fine Ladies. | 

L. Gra. You miſtake. There are half a dozen 
Green ſickneſs Girls, who long for Beaus, and Chalk, 
ind thoſe things but they are equally deſpis'd by 
knowing Women. For my Part, 1 think them par- 
donable no longer than a Doll. Wild. 
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Wil. And of no more Uſe. Like that too, they 
riſe in Value, as they are richer dreſs'd. 

L. Gra. They are my Averſion. 

Mild. That I fear our whole Sex is. 

L. Gra. That's too generally ſpoken. I can't 
All; I have found two Ko tions already — and | 
don't know bur I may have ſeen a third. 

Wild. Is it poſſible! 

L. Gra. You can't guels how exceſſively ſome thing 
you have ſaid, have ſucceeded in my Favour. 

Mil. O my Happineſs ! 

L. Gra. So much, that I ſhall do for you — wha, [ 
vow, I never did to any but my Husbands. 
Mild. Soh ! — | Al. 

L. Gra. Vet I fear I ſhall not prevail on you. 
Mild. O my Angel! I vow by this ſoft Hand, I. 
inſtantly obey. | 

L. Gra. Then I will give you my Advice. — Think 
no more of Bellaria. 

Wild. Humph ! 

L. Gra. What can ſhe have to tempt you? 

Mild. She is really handſome. | 

L. Gra. Her Face, indeed, looks pretty well, but 
ſhe paints. Then for her Shapez ſhe bolſters her 
Stays. Then I'll tell you two particular Deformi- 
ties ſne has a rotten Tooth in the left fide of her 
upper Jaw, and crooked Legs. 

Wild. Still, Madam, there is one Pleaſure, which 
recompenſes all; my marrying your Neice will ent- 
tle me to your Converſation, 

L. Gra. So far from that —— If you marry her, Il 
never ſee you more. 

Mild. What Reaſon can you have? 

L. Gra. A Thouſand — the World might ſuſpect 
our Familiarity, how muſt my Reputation then ſuffer: 
O I wou'd not for Worlds even now be thought — 
but now a thouſand: Excuſes might be made — There's 
no Conſanguinity in the Caſez the Naughtineſs of o- 
thersz an agreeable young Man! Paſſion of Love! 
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Nu Oh! my Saint! [He takes her by the Hand, and 
s Auring the reſt of the Scene, 
is halling her to the Door. 


L. Gra. Tho" I wou'dnot now — yet if I did — my | 


Reputation wou'd ſuffer in ſo ſmall a Degree — now- 
days ſcarce at all. — And if you were ſecret ——- 
Wild. No Torments ſhou'd extort it from me. 


L. Era. I ſhou'd have only my own Conſcience to . 


ſatisſie And tho' no Conſcience is more tender: Let, 
Temptations allowed for | 
Sir Har. [without] Harry, Harry | where's Harry? 
L. Gra. 1 faint, I dic, I am undone! Run, run in- 
to that Chamber, and faſten the Door on the Inſide : 
I'll knock when you may come out. 


SCENE Il. 
Sir Harry Wilding, Lady Gravely. 
Sir Har. Have you ſeen my Son, Madam? 
L. Gra, Not ſince Dinner, Sir Harry. 
Sir Har. What can be become of him! I have been 


beating about this half Hour. I. have unkennell'd a 
Fox in leſs time: _ | 


I. Cra. Sir Harry, you may thank your Stars that 


conducted you to me; for (perhaps) it is in my Power 
to ſave your Son from Ruin. 

dir Har. How, Madam! | 

L. Cra. I fear he is about marrying a Woman, who 
will make him miſerable. | 

Hir Har. No, no, Madam, I have taken care to pre- 
pare ſuch a Match, as ſhall make him happy. 

L. Cra. (Perhaps) you are miſtaken. I ſpeak againſt 
my Relation, but Honour obliges it. In ſhort, Sir 
Harry, my Neice his not thoſe Principles which can 
make a good Wife. | 

Sir Har. I ask your Pardon, Madam, the has twenty 
thouſand Pounds — very good Principles, I think. 

L. Gra, She is a wild, flirting, giddy Jilt. 

dir Har, Is that all? 

L. Gra. I am afraid the is no better than ſhe ſhow'd 
be, E Sir Har. 
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Hir Hay. I don't expect it, Lan 
L. Gra. Her Reputation has a Flaw — a Flay, 2 
wide in it — 
Sir Har. She has Money enough to ſtop it up, 


Madam. requir'd. 
L. Gra. Wou'd you marry your Son to a Woman, I. Gr, 
who has a Flaw in her Reputation? ſent to Al 


Sir Har. If ſhe had as many as ſhe has Pounds, and 
if I were to receive a Pound for every Flaw, the more 
the had the better. [ Exit 

L. Gra, What ſhall I do! —if he marries her, | lov 
him for ever — I am diſtracted. 


SCENE IV. 
Lady Lucy, Lady Gravely, Young Pedant. 


L. Lucy. You ſeem diſcompos'd, Siſter z what's the 
matrer ? 

L. Gra. I ſuppoſe you are in the Plot too. 

L. Lucy. W har Plot? , 

L. Gra. To ſell my Neicez to give her up to a wild, 
raking, extravagant young Fellow; [7 Wilding, 

L. Lucy. Indeed, you wrong me. I came this Mo- 
ment to conſult with you how to prevent it. Not 


hey are 
ij ired wt 


oat is ! 
that I imagine Wilding, what you call him; nor that Hour fine 
Bellaria would be unhappy with him: Bur I have an» Whour fine 
other's Happineſs in my. View. Degree. 


L. Gra. Diſtraction! ſhe's in Love with him herſelf. 
| Afi. 

L. Lucy. Now, my Dear, if you may be ate: with i 
a Secret. | 

L. Gra. Any Secret is fafe with me, that is not 
contrary to Virtue and Honour. 

L. Lucy. Nay, but I am afraid that you refine too 
much on thoſe Words. 
I. Gra. Refine, Madam! I believe, to cenſure you! 
Conduct needs no Refinement. I ſee very well whit 
your Drift is; I know what you wou'd fay. 

Z. Ped. Hold, Aunt: That you can know what my 
Mother is going to ſay, is denied; for, to know ones 
Thought, 
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Thoughts, before that Knowledge is convey'd 'by 
Words, implies a ſupernatural: Infight into the Mind. 
It will be proper, therefore, to prove you have that 
laſght, before any Aſſent to your Propoſition can be 


requir'd. 


{. Gra. Fool! Coxcomb! Pedant ! You ſhou'd be 


IM 
wy ſent to an 3 to learn Men, before you converſe 
„ and eich them; or elſe be confin'd to a Tub, as one of 
your Philoſophers were, till you had learnt enough to 


now you are a Fool. | 
J. Ped. Aunt, I wiſh a Female Relation of mine 
2s ſhut up, till any one thought her wiſe, beſide her- 
elf, — Shut up in a Tub! I agree, ſo that no 
Women trouble me. I had rather live in a Tub by 
myſelf, than in a Palace with a Woman. You ſee, 
dam, what an Encouragement I have to marry. — 
What a Task mult I undertake, to marry a Girl, when 
my Aunt, who has had two Husbands, is not half 
med !— Get me ſuch a Wife as Andromache was, and 
u marry; but for your fine Ladies, as you term 
hem, I wou'd as ſoon put on a laced Coat; for 


ding, hey are both alike: Your fine Coat is only ad- 
is Mo- Binired when new, no more is your fine Lady: Your fine 

Not {Coat is moſt commonly the Property of a Fool, ſo is 
2r that our fine Lady: Your fine Coat is to be bought, ſo is 


your fine Lady: I deſpiſe them both to an exceſſive 
Degree. 2 
L. Lucy. Leave us, Sir, till you learn more Manners. 
J. Ped. I obey willingly. 


SCENE V. 


Lady Lucy, Lady Grayely. 
L. Lucy. A Pedant is a moſt intolerable Wretch: 
m afraid ſhe'll never endure him. | 
L. Gra. Who endure him? 
L. Lucy, That is my Secret — Sir Avarice ſcat for 
tis Wretch to Town, in order to match him to Bel- 
ia. I was afraid to truſt you with it, becauſe of 
dur nice Principles. | 


re you 
11 what 


hat my 
W one's 


ought? E 2 | L. Gra. 
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L. Gra. Indeed, I do not approve of any clandeſtine LI 
Affair; but ſince it is the leſſer Evil of the two, | L. G. 
is to be preferr'd; for nothing can equal the Miſery of L. IL 
marrying a Rake, Oh! the vaſt Happineſs of a Lit N omes ſ 
of Vapours with ſuch a Husband. Wild, 
L. Lucy. I am a little in the Vapours at this pre. Tot 
ſent; I wiſh, my Dear, you wou'd give me a ſpoonfu Mont ki 
of your Ratafia. | | 10, ye 
L. Grave. Was ever any thing ſo unfortunate! i. i; WM IL. 7%, 
in the Cloſet of my Chamber, and I have loſt the key. L. Gr 
L. Lucy. One of mine will open it. | ) Virtu 
L. Grave. Beſides, now I think on't, 1 threw down nonſtroi 
the Bottle yeſterday and broke it. 
L. Lucy. Lou have more; for I drank ſome thi 
Morning. | 
L. Grave. Did you ſo? then I aſſure you, you hal 
raſte no more this Day, I'll have ſome regard for you 
Health, if you have none. 
L. Lucy. Nay, I will have one Drop. 
L. Grave. Indeed you ſhan't. 
L. Lucy. Indeed I will. 
[ They ſtruggle. Lady Lucy gets to the Door and puſbes it 


SCENE VL 
b em, Wilding from the Cloſer. 


L. Lucy. If this be your Ratafia, you may keep it 
all to your ſelf; the very Sight of it has cur'd me; 
ha, ha, ha! * Inocence 

L. Grave. Sir, if I may expect Truth from ſuch ler, 1 q 
you, confeſs by what Art and with what Deſign youll thou 
convey'd your ſelf into my Chamber. | phrened 

L. Lucy. Confeſs, Sir, by what Art did you opt! L. Lacy. 
the Door when the Key was loſt ? {fident. 

L. Grave. I cannot ſuſpe& a Gentleman of à De brvan- 
ſign to rob me. | or, 

L. Lucy. Only like a Gentleman, of what you wou Ml. Ga; 
not be a bit the poorer for loſing. © e your 

L. Grave. Speak, Sir, How got you there? Weed that 
was your Deſign? | ; | 

4 L. Lu 


leſtine L. Lacy. He is dumb. 
vo, it L. Grave. He 3 a Lie, I ſuppoſe. 
ery of L. Lucy. He is bringing forth Truth, I believe: ir 


a Life Ncomes fo difficultly from him. 

Wild, (If I am not revenged on you, Madam!) 

look ye, Ladies, ſince our Deſign is prevented, I 

jon't know why it ſhou'd be kept a Secret; ſo, Lady 
xc, you bave my Leave to tell it. . 
r 1 
L. Grave. Oh! the Creature! Is ſhe in the Plot? 
) Virrue, Virtue ! whither art thou flown! O the 
nonſtrous Impiety of the Age! 

Mid. Nay, there was no ſuch Impiety in the Caſe 
either: ſo tell, Lady Lucy. | 
L. Lucy. Surprizing ! | | 
L. Crave. Oh! the Confidence of Guilt ! 
Mill. Come, come, diſcover all; tell her Ladyſhip 
he whole Deſign of your putting me in her Cham- 
r,— But you will own you have loft the Wager. 
L. Lucy. Impudence beyond Belict ! 

L. Crave. Tell me, Sir; I beſeech you, tell me. 
Mid. Only a Wager between Lady Lucy, and Me, 
dether your Ladyſhip was afraid of Sprites. So, La- 
Lucy convey'd me into your Chamber; and if upon 
y ſtalking our as frightful as poſſible, your Ladyſhip 
Inek'd out, I was to loſe the Wager. 
L. Lucy. Prodigious ! 
L. Grave. No, no; it is for evil Conſciences to fear; 
Inocence will make me bold; but let me tell you, 
ler, I do not like jeſting with ſerious things. 80 
u thought to frighten me, Sir; I am not to be 
phrened, I aſſure you— 

L. Lucy. By any thing in the Shape of a Man, Iam 
ufident. Tae DAſide. 
dervant, [Entring] Lady Baſto, Madam, is at the 
bor, ö | 
L. Crave. I am to go with her to Deards's. I for- 
& your Frolick, Siſter, and I hope you are con- 
red that I am not afraid of Sprites. 
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SCENE. VII. 
Lady Lucy, Wilding. 


L. Lucy. Leave the Room. 12 
Nu. When you command with a Smile, I obe ; 
but as a fine Lady never frowns but in jeſt, what fle 
ſays then may be ſuppoſed to be ſpoken in jeſt too. 

L. Lucy. This Aſſurance is unſupportable ; to belie 
me to my Siſter; before my. Ppce too. 

Mild. Hear this now! What way ſhall a Man take 
to pleaſe a Woman? Did you not deſire me to make 
Love to her for your Diverſion? Have I not done it? 
am I not ſtriving to bring Matters to an Iſſue ? ſhould 
I not have fruſtrared it all at once, if I had not come 
off ſome way or other? What other way cou'd I have 
come off? Have I not been labouring, ſweating, toil- 
ing for your Diverſion? and do you baniſh me for it 

L. Lucy. Nay, if this be true — 

Mild. Rip open my Heart, that Fountain of Truth 
and there you will ſee it with your own dear Image 


L. Lucy. Well then; do one thing, and I forgive yo 
Mild. Any thing. Yr 179 | * L. L 
L. Lucy. Refuſe my Neice. Hr 4 
Wild. Any thing but that. fall ne 
L. Lucy. Vou ſhall, you muſt. L. L. 
Wild. To refuſe a fine Lady, with twenty thouſand Sir A 
Pounds, is neither in my Will, nor in my Power. 1 2 1 
is againſt Law, Reaſon, Juſtice —— In ſhort, it i L. Ly 
molt execrable Sin, and I'll die a Martyr to Matrime 56 6 


ny e're I conſent to it. 1 

L. Lucy. And I'll die -a thouſand times rather tb: 
you ſhall have her. 

Wild. What Reaſon can you have? 

L. Lucy. Ill Nature. 1 

Wild. I fee a better; you wou'd have me yo 
felf. Lookee, Madam, T'll lay a fair Wager, I am 
Liberty again before you. You will never bury Sir 


varice; you are not half fond enough. Kindnels - th 
| ure 
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gelt Pill to an old Husband the greateſt Danger 


from a Woman, ora Serpent, is in their Embraces. 

L. Lacy. Indeed, you are miſtaken, wiſe Sir; I do 
not want to bury 2 but if I did bury him, Matri- 
mony ſhou'd be + laſt Folly I'd commit again, and 
— — laſt Man in the World I'd think of for a 

an | 
Wild. But the firſt for a Lover, my Angel. 

L. Lucy. Keep off. Remember the Serpent. 

Wild. I am reſolved to venture. 

L. Lacy. I'll alarm the Houſe, I'll raiſe the Pogers 
of Heaven and Hell to my aſhſtance. 1 

Wild. And I, 

Claſpt in the falds of Love will meet my 3 
And act my Joys, tbo Thunder ſhook the Room. 

Sir Av. [Fithout.} Oh! the Villain, the Rogue! 
Mid. It thunders now indeed, hi: 
Sir Av. Was ever ſuch a Traytor heard of! 


SCENE VII. 


To em, Sir Avarice Pedant. ' 


L. Lucy. What's the matter, Sir Avarice ? 
Sir Av. Ask me nothing: I am in ſuch a Paſſion, I 
ſhall never come to my {elf again. 
L. Lucy. That will RD my Heart, certainly, 
dir Av. We have harbour'd in our Houſe a Tray 
tor, a Thief, a Villain. 
L. Lucy. Whom, my Dear? 
Sir - 4 The:Gentleman Yalentine brought hither to 
lay, I have over-heard making Love to Bellaria. 
Wild. Whom, Peromil ? 
L. Lucy. I am glad to hear it. Mts T4hde. 


SCENE X. 


To em, Valentine. 


Sir Au. Pack up your all, Sir, pack up your all, 
nd be gone; you ſhall not bring a ſet of idle F. 


bonds ro my Houſe, I am reſolved. 
| E 4 Pal. 
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Val. You furprize me, Sir! What Vagabonds hy 
I brought? 
Sir Av. Why, good Sir, the Gentleman you wen 
ſo kind to introduce to me this Day, I have diſcoyer; 
addreſſing Bellaria. | 
Val. How, Sir! | 15424 

Sir Av. I over- heard him, Sir, juſt now. 80, i 
you pleaſe to go to him from me, and deſire him c. 
villy to walk out of my Houſe. - 

Val. Nay, Sir —— if it be fo ————- 
Sir Av. And hearkee, Sir, if you pleaſe to ſhew hin 
the Way, to conduct him your ſelf, you will prevent 
my uſing rougher Means. Here, Sir, you wil avg 
longer. I ſee him coming up the Gallery; well 
leave you to deliver your Meſſage . Heark you! 
cut his Throat, and I will deal favourably with you in 
that Affair: You know what I mean. LAſd. 


SCENE K. 
Valentine, Veromil. 


Fal. If Yeromil be a Villain? _ 
Her. Valentine, I am glad to find you; I have been 
looking you. | | 

Hal. I am ſorry Mr. Yeromil ſhould have acted in 4 
manner to make our Meeting uneaſy to either. I an 
forced to deliver you a Meſſage from my Unkle, le 
civil than I thought you cond 2 deſerved. 

Fer. What's this, Valentine? 
_ Pal. The Violation of our long and tender Friend- 
ſhip ſhocks me fo, T have hardly Power to diſcloſe 
your Crime, more than that you know my Love, 


und haye baſely wronged it. Vor. 
Ver. How, Sir! 8 Friend 
Fal. You have injur'd me — you know it. ſions ſ 
Ver. Valentine, you have injur'd me, and do not throug 
know it: Yer, the Injuſtice of the Act you know. Ting L. 
Ves, too well you know Religion forbids an Injury to not 1 
a Stranger. | Hog | ſhip | 


I. 


Val. 


I am 
le, lels 


Triend- 
liſcloſe 
Love, 


Jo not 
know. 


jury to 


Val. 
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Val. Preach not Religion ro me. —— Oh! it well 
comes the Mouth of Hypocriſy to thunder Goſpel 
Tenets to the World, while there is no Spark of Ho- 
nour in the Soul. 855 Kr 

Yer. You ſpeak the Meaning of a Libertine Age; 
the Heart that throws off the Face of Religion, wears 
but the Mask of Honour. F 

Val. Rather, he that has not Honour, wears but the 
Mask of Piety. Canting fits eaſy on the Tongue that 
wou'd employ its Rhetorick againſt a Friend. | 

Ver. Your Reflection on me is baſe and vain: You 
know I ſeorn the Apprehenſion of doing a Wrong. 

Val. Ha! ads | 

Ver. Nay, *tis true; true as that you did intend to 
wrong another; to rob him of his Right, his Love; 
and Heaven, in Vengeance on the black Deſign, or- 
dained it to be your Friend. Yes, Valentine, it was 
from me the beauteous, lovely Bellaria was torn : Her 
whom I ignorantly wou'd have purſued abroad; and 
tis to you I owe, that I am not robbed of her for 
ever. 

Val. Curſe on the Obligation! "Tis to Chance, not 
me: for had I known ro whom I had diſcover'd her, 
thou hadſt ſtill been ignorant. Bur thus I cancel 
it, and all our Friendſhip, in a Breath: Henceforward, 
I am thy Foe. | 
Ver. Cou'd M as eaſily be thine, I ſhou'd deride and 
ſcorn thee, as I pity thee now. By Heav*ns ! I ſhou'd 
diſclaim all Friendſhip with a Man who falſly wrong'd 
my Love You I can forgive. 

Val. Forgive! I ask it not. Do thy worſt. 

| [ Laying bis Hand on bis Sword. 
Ver. Hero in Sin! wouldit thou ſeal all in thy 
Friend's Blood? Art thou a Man, and can thy Paſ- 
lions ſo out-ſtrip thy Reaſon, to ſend thee wading 
through Falſhood, Perjury, and Murther, after a fly- 
ing Light which you can nc'er o'ertake ! Think 
not I fear you as a Rival. By Heav'n! 'tis Friend- 
ſhip bids me argue with you, bids me caution you 
from a yain Purſuir, whence the utmoſt you can hope 
* is 


* 
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is to make Her you purſuc, as. wretched as Her 500 
have forſaken 
Pal. Hell! Hell and Confuſion! 

Ver. You ſee ſhe meets my Paſſion with an equi 
Flame; and tho'.a thouſand Difficulties may delay ou 
Happineſs, they can't prevent it. Yours: ſhe can ne. 
ver be; for all your Hopcs muſt he in her Affection, 
which you will never gain. No, Valentine, I know 
my ſelf ſo fix d, ſo rooted in that dear Boſom, that An 
or Force wou'd both prove ineffectual. | 

Fal. I'm wrack'd to Death! 


Vier. Reflect upon the Impoſſibility of your Sucerh, 


— But grant the contrary; wou'd you ſacrifice our 
Jong, our tender Friendſhip, to the faint, tranſitory 
Pleaſures of a brutal Appetite? for Love, that is not 
mutual, is no more. on Bt 

Val. Grant not that I might ſucceed. No Paſſion 
of my Soul cou'd counterpoiſe my Love; nor Rex 
ſon's weaker Efforts make a Stand againſt it. 

Ver. Think it impoſſible, then. 

Val. Thou knoweſt not the Strugglings of my Breaſt; 
for Heaven never made ſo fine a Form. 

Ver. Can Love, that's grounded on the Outſide on- 
1y, make ſo deep an Impreſſion on your Heart. Poſ- 
ſeſſion ſoon wou'd quench thoſe ſudden Flames. Beau- 
ty, my Valentine, as the flowery Bloſſoms, ſoon fades; 
but the Diviner Excellencies of the Mind, like the 
Medicinal Virtues of the Plant, remain in it, when all 
thoſe: Charms are withered. Had not that beautcous 
Shell ſo perfect an Inhabitant, and were our Souls not 
link'd, not join'd ſo faſt together, by !Heay'n, I wou'd 


reſign her to my Friend. 


Val. O Veromi! Life, Fortune, I cou'd caſily 2. 
bandon for thy Friendſhip.— I will do more, and 


ſtrive to forget thy Miſtreſs. 


Ver. Let me applaud thy Virtue, and preſs thy no- 


ble Boſom to my Heart. 


Val. It will be neceſſary for you to remove from 
hence. I will, if poſſible, find ſome Means to ef- 
fect your Wiſhes. Within this Hour you ſhal) find 


me at the Caffee - Houſe. Ver. 


Clari 


1 5 
cu] 

of my 
once n 
F 71 
Bre 
Bebavi 
Reaſon 
is impo 
no far 


wave / 
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er you per. Once more let me embrace thee. The 
innocent, the perfect Joy that flows from the Refle- 
Aion of a virtuous Deed, far ſurpaſſes all the trifling 
N equi momentary Raptures that are obtained by Guilt. To 
ay our umph o'er a conquer'd Paſſion, is a Pride well wor- 


AN ne- 
e tion, ly of a Man. 


" Safe o'er the Main of Life the Veſſel rides, 

at Art When Paſſion furls her Sails, and, Reaſon guides; 
While ſhe who has that ſureſt Rudder loſt, 

| Midſt Rocks and Quickſands by the Waves is toſt: 
uccels, No certain Road ſhe keeps, no Port can find, 5 
ce our Toſs'd up and down by ev'ry wanton, Wind. 


nſitory 
18 not 


Paſſion 8 
1 Ker V. SCENE I. 


Zrealt; SCENE, Clarifla's Apartment. 


> Clariſſa” alone, riſing from a Table with a Letter in 
Poſ. her Hand. 


des O! the Task is done: Heav'n knows how difh- 
8 cult a one; ſo entirely to ſubdue the Stubbornneſs 
ay of my Reſentment. What have I writ? I will ſee 

once more. [ Breaks open the Letter. 


uteous 
ils not F There be the leaſt Spark of Honour remaining in your 
wou'd Breaſt, you will, you muſt be obliged to relent of your 
Behaviour towards me. I am now too well aſſured of the 
ſily a- WY Reaſon of your late Conduct, from Bellaria: But as it 
e, and is impoſſible you ſbou'd ſucceed there, I hope — | can read 
no farther I hope you will reflect on thoſe Vows you 
1y no- vave /o ſolemnly made to the unhappy 


* * hs —2 > 


FA r Maſe 0; 
Vc — . IS j.I FO nn WW 8 PS VA * 2 — 2 


CLARISSA:. 
from * | 
to ef- | am reſolved not to ſend it. . 
find BY [ Throws it down on the Table. 


* | SCENE 
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To. ber, Valentine. 


Cla. Ha! he's here; and comes to inſult me. D. 
ſtraction! an 

Fal. I fear, Madam, you are ſurprized at this ſud. 
den Renewal of my Viſit. e 

Ela. I own, Sir, I expected your Good. breeding, 
if not your Good. nature, wou'd have forbidden you 
to continue your Affronts to a Woman — but if your 
making me uneaſy, wretched, miſerable, can do you 
any Service to Bellaria Cruel ! barbarous 
How have I deſerved this Uſage? If you can be cruel, 
perfidious, forſworn, coral of your -Honour —— 
yer, ſure, to inſult me, is beneath a Man. 

Fal. If to relent—— if with a bleeding Heart to 
own my Crime, and with Tears to ask your Pardon, 
be inſulting « — | 

Cla. Ha! DB rat 3... HL) 

Fal. See, ſee my Grief, and pity me. I cannot ex- 


too plait 
covery. 

the caſt, 
| ſee y. 
wiſh, te 
all the 
Adieu. 


cuſe, nor dare I name my Crime; but here will kner! Cla. 
*till you forgive it. toll Val. 
.Cla. Nay, ſince you repent, you ſhall not have 4 Cla. 
Cauſe for kneeling long — Riſe, I forgive you. lireſs yo 
Val. Sure, ſuch tranſcendent Goodneſs never com- you to 
manded a Woman's Heart before! it gives new rad the 
Strength to my reviving Paſſion; a Love, which never Val. 
more ſhall know Decay. Let us this Moment tie the Cla. 
joytul Knor. «aa pire enc 
Ca. Never, never, Yalentine. As a Chriſtian, I for- own, t 
give you; but, as a Lover, will never regard you terfeir, 
more. O I have ſeen too lively an Inſtance of your before 
Inconſtancy. ' _ Frets Aponie 
Pal. Forbid it, Heav'n! al thol 
Cla. May it, indeed, forbid our Marriage. No, my Ha 
Palentine, if ever more I hearken' to your Vows; it Val. 


ever I once think of you as my Husband, may I —- What b 


Val. Swear not, I conjure you; for, unleſs you 
make me happy in your ſelf, your Pardon but aug- 
ments my Miſery. | . Cha, 


— 


Te TEMPLE BEAV. ot 
Cla. Tis all in vain. — Were you to kneel, ſwear, 
threaten, I'd never grant it. If my Forgiveneſs will 
content you, well; if not, you never ſhall have more. 
There is another more worthy of my Love. 
Fal. Oh! name him. 
Cla. Not 'till your Vengeance ſhall come too late. 
Val. This Letter may unfold 
| | | 2 akes the Letter from the Table. 
Cla. Oh! I am ruin'd. — Deliver it, Raviſher, © 
Val. What do I ſee! —— Is it poſſible? | 
Cls. It will do you little Service. | 
Pal. Not to diſcover the Man: But it has ſhewn 
me a Woman in the livelieſt Colours. This Letter, 
Madam, is the Production of no new Amour. Tis 
too plain, you are falſe. Oh! how happy is this Diſ- 
covery. What a Wretch ſhou'd I have been, with 
the caſt, forgotten, ſlighted Miſtreſs of another. When 
| ſee you next, when I am that Slave to ask, to 
wiſh, to hope you for a Wife, may I be curs'd with 
all the 'Plagues that ever curs'd a Husband. - 
Adieu, | 
Cla. Oh! ſtay, and hear my Innocence, 
Val. Tis impoſſible. | 
Cla. You, you are the Man, whoſe forgotten Mi- 
ſuels you have call'd me I bluſh to ſay, *twas 
you to whom that Letter was intended. Nay, read, 
read the Direction. 
Val. Amazement! | 
Cla. Your Genius is triumphant, and here my Em- 
pre ends; for I muſt own, with bluſhing Shame mult 
own, that all my Diſdain to you has flill been coun- 
terfeir. I had a ſecret growing Love for you, even 
defore you firſt intimated yours. But I am ſure the 
Agonies I have this Day felt, have ſeverely revenged 


al thoſe Pangs my Vanity has given you — So here's 
my Hand. 


Val. Let my eternal Gratitude demonſtrate wich 
hat Raptures I receive it. g 


SCENE 
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SCENE III. 
To them Bellaria, with an open Letter. To tb 
Bel. I am witneſs of the Bargain. 'The farther Se]. | 

ing i ſhall be perform'd at the finiſhing another. ſl 977 , 
I have confider'd your Friend's Propofals [ Sheus pole, b 
Letter.) and approve them. ou, Whic 
Pal. I hope then, Madam, my Diligence in ther re I! 
Execution, will prevail on you to forget — 
Bel. I am ſure I ſhall have no Reaſon to recolle& -e; G 
Val. This Goodneſs, Madam, at the fame time tha . Y | 
ir pardons, pleads alſo an Excuſe for my Crime. —[ Bel. Ye 
ſhall do my utmoſt to merit it. N 

| f tha 
SCENE IV, Sir Har 
| arry's m 
Clariſſa, Bellaria, y Perſon 
Cla. I am afraid, my Dear, my late Conduct has p- Rogu 
pear'd very ſtrange to you, after what you have for- I wil 
merly ſeen, To fa 
Bel. Your former Conduct was to me much more 3% v 
wonderful; for, to diſguiſe our Paſſions, is, in my * Ve 
Opinion, a harder Task than to diſcover them. I hare” gwe 


Wild. ! 
by Heart 
pblig'd tc 
on, n 
elt before 
Sir Har 


together, 
port, 


often laughed at the ridiculous Cruelty of Women; to 

' torment our ſelves, to be revenged on an Enemy, ig 
abſurd; but to do it that we may give Pain to a Lo- 
ver, is as monſtrous a Folly as 'tis a Barbarity. 

Cla. You wou'd ſtrip Beauty of all its Power! 
Bel. I wou'd ſtrip Beauty of all its Imperfections, 
and perſuade her whom Nature has adorn'd without, 
to employ her chief Art to adorn her ſelf within; fot 

believe it, my dear Clariſſa, a pretty Face, over Aﬀe- 
ctation, Pride, IIl- nature, in a word, over Coquetry, 
is but a gilt Cover over a Volume of Nonſenſe, which 
will be deſpiſed by all wiſe Men; and having been ex- 
pos'd to Sale for a few Years, in all the publick Au- 
ctions of the Town, will be doom'd to ruſt neglected 
in the Poſſeſſion of a Coxcomb, 


Wild. 
de rally c 
nion of 
Women, 


SCENE 


SCENE V. 
7 them Wilding, and Sir Harry Dreſiid and 


Powder'd. 
' oh Sir Har. Madam, your moſt humble Servant: 1 
r ppoſe, Madam, Sir Avarice has opened the Affair to 
ov, which has brought me to Town; it was ſettled 
fore I left the Country, as to the material Points. 
athing now remains but the Ceremonies of the Mar- 
age, 85 So this Viſit is to deſire to know what 
hey you fix on for that Purpoſe. 

Bel. Your Method of Proceeding, Sir, ſomething 
prizes me! Your Son has never mention'd a Word 
that Nature to me. 

Sir Har. Alack-a-day, Madam! the Boy is modeſt ; 
arry's modeſt, Madam: Bur, alas! you are the on- 
y Perſon to whom he has not mention'd it: Perhaps 
je Rogue might think, as old Cowley ſays; 


I will not ast ber —'tis a milder Fate, 
To fall by her not loving, than her Hate. 


Bel. Very gallant, Sir Harry! By what I can ſee, 
ou give greater Proofs of Love, than your Son does. 
Wild. I wiſh thoſe lovely Eyes cou'd ſee as far into 
by Heart, as they pierce: I ſhou'd not then be 
150 to paint in the weak Colourings of Words, a 
aſton, no Language can expreſs, becauſe none ever 
lt before. 


os the 


| their 


tions. % Har. Lo her, Boy, to her. I'll leave you 
chout bgcther. Come, young Lady, you muſt not ſpoil 
13 for pore, 

r Affe | | 

wy SCENE VI 

Which Wilding, Bellaria. 

en ex 

K A Wild. I am afraid, Madam, what you have heard 


te rally of Matrimony, makes you ſuſpect my ill O- 
Inion of itz but that State, which, wich all other 


Women, wou'd be Hell ro me, with you is Paradile, 
"bs 
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is Heaven. Oh! let me touch that tender Hand, an 
preſſing it in Raptures to my Heart 

Bel. Ay, this is ſomething like Love; by that time 
you have ſighed away two Years in this manner, | 
may be perſuaded to admit you into the Number of 

Admuirers. -'' ct | 

Wild. \ Afide.| I ſhall be admitted into Bedlam firſt, 

L hope. Tis that very thing makes ſo many Cou- 

le unhappy; for you Ladies will. have all our Love 
efore-hand, and then you expect it all afterwards, 
Like a thoughtleſs Heir, who ſpends his Eftate before 
he is in the Poſſeſſion ; with this Difference— he ante- 
dates his Pleaſures, you poſtpone them. 

Bel. Finely argued! I proteſt, Mr. Wilding, 1 did 
not think you had made ſuch a Proficience in your Stu- 
dies. It wou'd be pity to take fo promiſing a 
200 Man from the Bar. —— You may come to be 
a Judge. 

IVA. You only rally me; for I cannot think you 
believe that I ever ſtudied Law: Dreſs, and the Ladies, 
have employed my time. I proteſt to you, Me- 
dam, I know no more of the Law, than I do of the 


Moon. | iy 
Bel. I thought you had been fix Years in the 45 
Temple. 1 fa 99595 
Wild. Ha, ha, ha! Madam, you may as well think bes 
Jam a Scholar, becauſe I have been at Oxford, u theſs 
het , am a Lawyer, becauſe I have been at they. Ne 
emple. | 4 
Bel. So then, you have deceived your Father in the wh 
Character of a Lawyer; how ſhall I be ſure you wil 5 
not Me, in that of a Lover? N 
Mild. Oh! a thouſand ways, Madam: Firſt, by 
my Countenance; then by the Temptation; and laſt 
ly, I hope you will think I talk like a Lover. No Shal 
one, I'm ſure, ever heard me talk like a Lawyer. 1 
Bel. Indeed, you do now —— very like one; as lter of 
ou talk for a Fee. ve. 
N Wild. Nay, Madam, that's ungenerous. How ha $* 


I aſſure you? If Oaths — ſwear — Bel 
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No, no, no; I ſhall believe you ſwear like a 


d, and Lawyer too that is, I ſhall nor believe you ar all. 
Or, if I was to allow your Oaths came from a 


Sax Loyer, it wou'd, be, much the fame; for I think 
ber of Tuch to be a thing in which Lovers and Lawyers 


agree. | 
z fir, 2 1s there no way of convincing you? 

Bel. Oh! yes. I will tell you how. You muſt 
| fatter me egregiouſly z not only with more Perfections 
ward, can 1 have, but than ever any one had; for which 
' WH jou muſt fubmir to very ill Uſage. And when I have 
e ance. {Wi treated you like a Tyrant over-night, you muſt in a 

ſubmiſſive Letter ask my Pardon the next Morning, 
1 414 MW for having offended me; tho' you had done nothing. 
ur Stu- Wild. This is caſy. 49% | x 
Bel. You muſt follow me to all publick Places, 
to be vbere I ſhall give an unlimited Encouragement to the 
moſt notorious Fools I can meet with, at which you 
pe to ſeem very much concerned, bur not dare to up- 
Ladies bid me with it then if, when I am going out, 

you offer me your Hand, I don't fee you, but give 
of the ie one of the Fools I mention'd ——— 
Wild. This is nothing. 
in the Bel. Then you are ſometimes to be honour'd with 

paying with me at Quadrille; where, to ſhew you my 
| chink WF Good-harure,, I will rake as much of your Money as I 
can poſſibly cheat you of. And when you have done all 
at the Gele, and twenty more fuch triffing things, for one five 


Years, I ſhalt be 'convinc'd — that you are an Ass, and 
auph at you five times more heartily than 1 do now. 


in the 
| ta, ha, ha! 


u will 
ſt, by 
1d laſt- 
-, No 
r. 
; for 
W ſhal 
Bel 


SCENE VI. 

Shall you ſo ? I may give you reaſon for another 
fort of Paſſion long before that time. I ſhall be Ma- 
ler of the Citadel with a much ſhorter Siege, I be- 
lItye, —— She is a fine Creature; but Pox 


of her Beauty, I ſhall ſurfeit on't in Six Days En- 
bd joyment, 
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joyment. The twenty thouſand Pound! there's the ſo- 


lid Charm, that may laſt, with very good Management, 
almoſt as many Vears. 


SCENE VII. 
To him, Lady Gravely. 


Your Ladyſhip's moſt humble Servant. You have not 
made a great many Viſits. | 

L. Gra. No; the Lady I went with has been laying 
out a great Sum of Money; ſhe carried me as a for: 
of Appraiſer; for I am thought to have ſome Judp. 
ment. But I believe Sir Harry is coming up Stair. 
] was deſir'd to give you this, by one who has an 
Opinion of my Secrecy and yours. 


SCENE IX. 


Wilding, Solus; reads. 


Hear, by Sir Harry, you have à great Collection of 
Books. Jou know my Curioſity that way, ſo ſend ne 


the Number of your Chambers, and this Evening [ wil 
come and look over them. 


What ſhall I do? If I diſappoint her, her Reſent- 
ment may be of ill Conſequence, and I muſt expect 
the molt warm one. I do not care, neither, at this 
Criſis, to let her into the Secret of my Deceit on my 
Father. Suppoſe 1 appoint her at Youg Pedant's -— 
that muſt be the Place. And ſince I can't wait on her 
my ſelf, I'll provide her other Company. I'll appoint 
Lady Lucy at the ſame Time and Place; ſo they will 
diſcover one another, and J ſhall be rid of them both, 
which I begin to wiſh; for ſince I have been propos d 


a Wife out of it, my Stomach is turn'd againſt all the 
reſt of the Family. | 


SCENE 
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SCENE xX. 
Pincer, as 4 Counſellor, Servant. 

Serv. 1 believe, Sir, Sir Harry is in the Houſe; if 
you pleaſe to walk this way, I'll bring you to him. 


Pin. But ſtayz enquire if he bas any Company with 
bim if ſo, you may let him know I 


T 


laying dere, and would be glad to ſpeak with him. 
a ſort Serv. Whom, Sir, ſhall I mention? 

Judg- Pin. A Counſellor at Law, Sir. 

Stairs, Serv. Sir, I ſhall. 


tion, or I ſhould think I this Day ſaw the Ghoſt: of 
him I've injur'd. I cannot reſt with what I have 
done, nor know I well by what Courſe to make a Re- 
paration; — But here comes my Game. 


SCENE KI. 
nd Mp To him, Sir Harry, and Wilding. 
Mr. Filding, your Servant. I preſume this may be my 
Client, the good Sir Harry. © 
Sir Har. Sir ! 


Pin. I believe, Sir Harry, I have not the Honout 
of being known to you. My Name is Ratsbane — 


eeſent · 
expect 
at this 


on my | | 
„ Counſellor Narsbane of the Inner- Temple. I have 
on her hd, Sir, according to the Order of your Son, a 
ppoint i Conference with Mr. Councellor Starchum, Who is 
ey will for the Plaintiff, and have come to a Concluſion 


1 both, thereon, * * h | | : 
ropos'd BB dr Har. Oh! have you? — L am your humble Ser- 
all che WY Vane, dear Sir; and if it lies in my Power to oblige 

you, in Return 9 


Pin. Oh, dear Sir! No Obligation! we only do our 
Duty. Our Caſe will be this; — Firſt, a Warrant 
ENE u be ifſuedz upon which, we are taken up; then 
ve ſhall be Indicted; after which, we ate Convicted 
{lat no doubt we r ſuch a Strength of Proof) 
: 4 


imme 


Pin. l am not much inclin'd to Fear, or Superſti⸗ 


2E 3 


— . — 
* — "A "= BY — — 


— — 
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immediately Sentence is awarded againſt us, and then 
Execution regularly follows. 
Sir Har. Execution, Sir! — hat Execution? 
Wild. Oh, my unfortunate Father · Hanging, Sit 
Pin. Ay, ay, hanging, hanging is the regular Courſe 
of Law; and no way to be averted.” But, as to on 
Conveyance to the Plate of Execution, that J belicyi 
we ſhall be ſavoured il. The Sheriff” is to render y 
there; but whether in a Coach or Cart,” I fancy 
ſmall Sum may rurn that Scale. 4 
Sir Har. Coach or Cart! Hell and the Devil! yh 
Son, why Sir, is there no Why left? 
Pin. None. We ſhall be convicted of Felony, a 
then Hanging follows of Courſe. 
Mild. It's too true fo Tays Cook againſt Littletm, 
Sir Har. But Sir, dear Sir, I am as innocent 
Pin. Sir, the Law proceeds by Evidence — my Bro- 
ther Starchum indeed offer'd, that upon à Bond of five 
thouſand Pounds he wou'd make up the Affair; bu 
I thought it much too extravagant 4 Demand; and 6 
I told him n= 5 70 we wou'd be hang'd. 


Sir Har. T 3 apo pt Lie; for if twice 
t rou'd faye us, we wi 
Og! Sir! 23, pl 1 give 5 Money? 
Sir Har. No, Sir, I am not willing; but I am much 
leß willing to be baog'd. n 
Ae. Tar q you think, Mr. Counſellor, you cou | 
nor prevail, for four, thouſand ? [arent 


P;n. 00 truly. ve cannot reply to, till a Conf Bl vliſh th 
e Fg Pat e 4 
nr Hers 35, or for four hundred I, lere, « 
| in, Four why > hy it wou'd coſt you more | 
the other Way, if you were hang'd any thing decent: 
15 Fs Sir, Mr Star * at the Crows and 

olls juſt by; if you pleaſe we will go thither, and! 


"Pug you to pals the beſt Bargain I can. Z. P. 
Mild. Be quick, Sir; here's Sir Avarice coming. Uinjur 
Sir Hias, Come along — Oong! I wou'd not hair al. 
bim now ig for the Wofdt. 7p 

1 1 2 Neaſon 


+SCENE 1 fo 1 
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"Pal. Are you unwilling? 

Z. Ped. Alas! Sir, Matrimony has ever appeared to 
me; a Sea full of Rocks and Quickſands it is Scylla, 
of whom /irgil © ii 


Delpbinum Caudas utero commiſſa Luporum. 


Or as Ovid,. Gerens latratibus Inguina Monſtris. 


Val. Well, then you may be comforted ; for I aſſure 
you, ſo far from bringing you into this Misfortune, 1 
am taking Meaſures to deliver you out of it. 


SCENE XIV. 


To them, Sir Avarice. 


Sir Av. Here, Sir, is a Note which I believe will 
content you. 
Val. How, Sir! theſe are not my Writings. 


Sir Av. No, Sir; but if your Intentions are as you 
ſay, it is of equal Value with them. I have there pro- 
mis'd to pay you the Sum, which you ſay I have in my 

Hands, on the Marriage of my Neice. Now if you 
ſcruple accepripg that Condition, I ſhall ſcruple trufting 


her in your Hands. 


Val. | having read it, and mus'd.] Well, Sir, to ſhew 
you my Sincerity, I do accept it; and you ſhall find ! 
will not fail delivering the young Lady at the ap- 


pointed Hour and Place. 


Sir Av. Let the Hour be eight, and the Place my 
Son's Chambers. T'll prepare Matters that no body 
ſhall 5 'ou. And hearkee, ſuppoſe you gave 

ole of Opium in a Diſh of Chocolate: If ſhe 
were married half a- ſleep, you and I cou'd ſwear ſhe 


her a 


was awake, you know. 


tum be 


- 


The Woman is bur half a-fleep: Will it follow, 
Ergo, ſhe is awake? . d 


F 
© 


00 — | wil [wear any thing. 


: * » * . 


Z. Ped. I cannot affent to that. Suppoſe the Pf. 


Sir Ay. The Pojitum, js twenty thouſand Pound— 
Z. Pth 


Sir 4 
more th 
out of ſ 
is [went 
and the 
your Ar 
and the 
of Fig 
World. 
when © 


| remer 
at Will 
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Y. Ped. Oh dear! oh dear! was ever ſuch Logick 
heard of: Did Burger/dicius ever hint at ſuch a method 
of oning? | 
Sir Au. Burger/dicius was an Aſs, and ſo are you. 

Val. Be not in a Paſſion, Sir Avarice; our Time is 
ſhort; I will go perform my part; pray, obſerve yours. 


SCENE XV. 
Sir Avarice Pedant, young Pedant. 


Sir Av. Logick indeed ! can your Logick teach you 
more than this? two and two make . Take ſix 

out of ſeven, and there remains one. The Sum given 

s twenty thouſand Pounds, take Nought out of twenty, 

and there remains a Score, If your great Logician, 

your Ariſtotle, was alive, take nought out of his ee 

and there wou'd remain nought. A compleat Notion 

of Figures is beyond all the Greek and Latin in the 
World. Learning is a fine thing indeed, in an Age 

when of the few that have it, the greater part ſtarve. 

| remember when a Set of ſtrange Fellows us'd to meet 

at Milli. Coffee-houſe; but now it's another Change- 

Alley, Every Man now who wou'd live, muſt be a 

n — Here is twenty thouſand Pounds 

882 - v7 fallen into your Hands, and wou'd you 

et it flip 

J. Ped. But, Sir, is not Injuſtice a 7 
Sir Av. Injuſtice! heark-you, Sirrah! I have been 
guilty of five hundred Pieces of Injuſtice for a leſs Sum. 
don't ſee why you ſhou'd reap the Benefit of my La- 
bours, without joyning your own. 


SCENE XVI. Dung Pedant' Chambers. 


| Lady Gravely, Servant. 


L. Gra. Your Maſter has not been at home yet ? 

Ser. No, Madam; bur if you pleaſe to divert your 
elf with theſe Books, I preſume he will not be long. 
dare not ask her what Maſter ſhe means, for fear of 
a Miſtake : tho? as I am in no great Doubt what her 
Ladyſhip is, I ſuppoſe it to be my Beau Maſter.)[4/ide. 
TT” a L. Grave. 


— — — — 
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L. Cra. It is now paſt the time of our Appointmem; 
and a Lover who retard the Hrſt, will be very back. 
ward indeed on the ſecond. His bringing me off Ve. 
ſterday to my Siſter, gave me no i Aſſurance of both 
his Honour, and his Wit. I wiſh this Delay woud 
not juſtifie my ſuſpecting his Love. Heath, I heat 


him coming. 8 
SCENE XVII. 
Lady Lucy, Lady Gravely. 

L. Lucy. Siſter, your Servant; your Servant, Siſter, 
IL. Grav. I am ſürpriz'd at meeting you here. 
* Ha, ha, ha! I am a little ſurpriz'd too 

a, ha! 

L. Grev. I have ſcarce Strength enough to tell you 
- how I came here, I was walking up from the Ten. 
ple-Stairs to take a Chair, (Flt never venture my (elf 
alone by Water, as long as I live) what ſhowd I meet, 
but a rude young Templer, who wou'd have forc'd mt 
to a Tavern; but by great Fortune, another Templet 
meeting us, endeavoured ro wreſt me from him: At 
which, my Ravither let go my Hand to engage his Ad- 
verſary. no fooner found my ſelf at Liberty, but 
ſeeing a Door open, in I ran, fo frighted I ſhall never 
recover it. | 

. 15 You were a little unfortunate tho”, not to 
find the Doctor at home. 

L. Grav. What Doctor? A 

L. Lucy. Ha, ha, ha! Doctor Vilding, my Dear, 
a Phyſician of great Practice among the Ladies —| 
preſume your Ladyſhip uſes Him. 

L. Grav. I know no ſuch Phyſician. 

L. Lucy. But you know a Gentleman of that Name, 
I ſuppoſe. o 

L. Grav. Sure I am not in that Wretch's Chambers! 

L. Lucy. Indeed you are. | 

L. Grav. It muſt be the Devil, or my evil Genius, 
that has laid this Trap for me. What can have 
brought you hither too? L. Lig. 


FFF 


putations 

| heatd t 

Hoſet; 
le. 
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L. Lacy. A Chair, my Dear. 


L. Grav. By what Accident p- 
L. Lucy: 11 my own Orders. 
rav. How, Siſter ! . 
Lucy. Indeed, Siſter, tis true. 


ne? 1 defire, Madam, you wou'd not make me privy 
o your Intrigaes; I ſhall not Keep them ſecret, I af- 
are vou. She who coriceals a Crime, is in a manner 
cell to it. 


L. Lucy. I ſee your Policy. You wou'd preſerve your 
af, by ſacrificing me: But tho' a Thief ſaves his Life 
by ſacrificing his Compahibn, he faves not his Repu- 
tion. Your nice Story of a couple of Templers will 
ut be admitted by the Court of Scandal, at Lady 
dude Tea-Table. _ | 

L. Grave. Madam, Madam, my Brother ſhall know 
phat a Wife he has. 

L. Lach. Madam, Madam, the World ſfiall know 
phat a Siſter I have. | | 
L. Grave, 1 diſclaim your Kindred. You ate no 
Relation of mine. 

L. Lucy. You make me merry. ; 
L. Grave, I may ſpoil your Mirth: at leaſt I'll 
prevent it chis time, In reſol e. 

L. Lucy. That's more iſl-hatur'd than I'll ſtew my 
ſelf to you —— ſo, your Servant. Exit. 
L. Grave. I'll rake a Hackney Coach, and at 


Way to be revenged on them both. 

L. Lucy. (Re- entring.) O] for Heaven's ſake, let us 
ly afide all Quarrels, and take care of both our Re- 
putations, Here's a whole Coach- load coming up Stairs. 
I beatd them enquire for rhefe Chambers —— Here's a 
ler! in, in. I never was fo frightned in my whole 
4 ö | 


SCENE 


£04. are = — 
— _— ww jo S - vw 
— . 2 
— 4 = 
- 4 1 "ved = 


L. Grev, And bave you the Confidence to own it to 


—— — 2 —„—̃ᷣ 2 
* n 2 — = 
5 ud — — 
— — - * - — oo 


Home before her — I ſee he's 4 Villain; but I'll find 


-<Y 
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Valentine, Veromil, Bellaria, Clariſſa. 

Fer. The Clergyman outſtays his Time, or the Ia. 
patience of my Love outflies it. I'm rack'd 'til th, 
dear Bond be tied beyond the Power of Art to undo. 
Think then, my Sweet, if the leaſt Apprehenſion of 
loſing thee can ſhock my Soul; what Agonies mui | 
have liv'd in, when Hope was as diſtanr, as Fear i 
now. ä fy 

Bel. Too eaſily, my Yeromil, I gueſs; I know then 
by my own; for ſure I am not in Debt one Sigh u 
Love. | | 
_ Per. In Debt! Not all the Service of my Life cu 

ay thee for a tender Thought of me. Oh! hoy | 
1 for one ſoft Hour to tell thee all I've undergone, 
For to look back upon a dreadful Sea which we're 
.eſcap'd, adds to the Proſpect of the heauteous County 
we are to enjoy. | 
Servant [ Entring.] Gentlemen, a Clergyman in th 
other Room, —— | | 

Ver. Come, my Bellaria, a few ſhort Moments lead 
me into Paradiſe. | | 
Dial. Wou'd thou hadſt found another; but Loy 
forbids you this You know I ſtrove with all n 
Power againſt it; but it has conquer'd — and througt 
my Heart you only reach Bellaria. 

Fer. Ha! Nay then, wert thou as much my Friend 
as thou art unworthy of the Name — through twent 
Hearts like thine, I'd ruſh into her Arms. 
 { Fight, The Women ſhreik. Lady Lucy, Lady Grave) 

run out of the Cloſet; they all hold. Valentine, «ay s; 
as Veromil is leading off Bellaria, Sir Harry, Wen? 
ding and Pincet meet them at the Door. 
Then take thy Life—and now, my Sweeteſt —— 


SCENI 
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SCENE XIX. 


Harry Wilding, Wilding, Pincet, Lady Lucy, Lady 
— Valentine, Veromil, Bellaria, and Clariſſa. 


je Im. | 

I! be al. Away, Stand off. Eternal Furies ſeize you. 
undo. L. Lacy. You may rave, good Sir; but three Women 
ion abe too hard for you, though you were as ſtout and 
mult nad as Hercules. Fu... 

Fear u Sir Har. Hey-day ! We had but one Whore before, 


's a Seraglio. 

Per. Let me pals, Sir. 

Sir Har. No, indeed, Sir. I muſt firſt know how 
u came here, and then, perhaps, you ſhall paſs — to 
e Round-Houſe. 

Ver. Then I'll force my Way thus. 

Wild. Nay, I muft ſecure my Father. 


7 them 
ph to 


ife can 
how | 
ergone, 


| wee [Veromil makes at Sir Harry, Wilding interpoſes— 
Z0untr be puſbes at Wilding and is diſarm'd —— the Ladies 


loſe Valentine. 1 
B. Oh Heav'ns! my PVeromil, you are not | i} 
ounded ! | . 
Fer. Through the Heart, Bellaria, by this Pre- . 
ntion. 


Bel. Be eaſy then; for all the Powers of Hell ſhall 
fer part us, : 


in the 
nts lead 


u Lone 
1 all m 
through 


Friend 
3 twen 


SCENE XX. 


'To em, Sir Avarice, Young Pedant. 


tir Av. Hey! what have we here? my Wife, and Th 
ter, and Sir Harry, and all the World! | 


Grareh "i 
F, Har. Death and the Devil! what does this Wh 


tine, aug 
ITY, Wi r 
5 Av. Nay, good People! how came you all 


t — 


—— — 


dir Har. Ay, how came you all here? for I will 
dow before any one go out F 
Pin. Sir, I beg to be excus'd —— [Offering to go. 1 
vir Har. Not a Step: I ſhall have Buſineſs for wn il 


; CEN! 


35 pie TEMPLE BEA 
I' ſee by what Law theſe People make a publicy 
E of trly Jö bin . 
Sir Av. Your Son's Chambers; Sir Hay! 

. Ped. That they were his, Hatnr — that they t | 

' his, negatur —— for the time that they were len 

fot is expit'd —t#g0; they were his, br atk not. 
— t © What's this? - 

Sir. Har. Were his, butare &.. — Whit Have you 
fold theſe too, Harry ? 
Vid. *Twill out. 

Sir Har. Speaks Sir; why dotrt you Peak? ate no 

theſe your C 3 
Id. No, 8 
Sir Av. 2 2 
L. Lucy. His, indeed! 
L. Gra. Whit do you think; Sit Harth, I ſhout 

do in yout Son's Chia nbers? 

I. Likey: Or What do you! RE Here like the Api 
ment of a Beau but Lask Pardo. Jour Son is 

Lawyer. 

Omnes. A Lawyer! Ha, ha, ha! 
L. Cra. In ſhort; Sir Az your Sol is as ; 
« Rake as any in Town. 

af.- A d #8 ignorant as ttly at the Univetfity 
L. —_ Ay, or as one half of his Brothet Temp 

. o Av. And as great a Rogue, I m afraid, as the othe 
a 
Sir Har. He ſtrall be as great a Beggar then as thol 

that are honeſt. 

i Thar Sit, th k6neft Cit ptain of tny Acquil 
tance will pretent for as they 825 * Locks th 
were broke open, he has ere up thoſe Articles b 

were pleaſed to enter ol to me 2 my Ude. 

which I am to tfank the honeſt Counſellor Rabin 

into wRog Poſſeſſion you have yon a Bond of A 

nulry of five Hundred Pound à Lear. 

Sir Har, Cheated! d! Dog! Vini! f 

In Re Whether I am able td fecbver it 
¶Seurths Pinter Palin, throht but ſeveral 75 

and pulls bis Wig off. 


ur Prams 
raiſe you 
pence to 
then. f 
ry will 
Wy ſay I 
Tou 


in 75 
my 10/31 
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Wild. It's beyond your Search, I an pou 
Pin. Help! Murder! 
Fer. Nay, Sir Harry 2 


C7 


they I/ Har. Dog* Raſcal !—Pll be revepged on you 


"SCENE XXI. 


MY r Avatic Youn renn, 14/3 Lucy, Lady Grate: 
aa 2 750 Wis Is Valentine, Bellaway Clarif ** 
Pince 
ate Fer deal up a Laiter] Here's one of your Pa 
1— [Parts] Gilbert, my Father's Servant ! — | /ook- 


ow the Litter] By Heav'ns! my Brother's Hand 
8 my Curioſity is pardorable. [Reads it. 
Pin. Heaven I ſee is juſt. 

Ver. Prodigious Gentlemen, 1 beg 2 Man 
zy be ſecur' d. 

Mid. He is my Servant, Sir. | 

Ver. He formerly was my Father's — This Letter 
e, which is from my Brother to him, will inform 
ju farther. 


GiLBeRT, 
Received: yours, and fhou'd have paid you your half | 
Mar Annuity long ſince, but I have had urgent Occa- 
ws for my Money — You ſay, it is hard to be reduced to 
primitive Degree, when you have ventur'd your Soul 
raiſe jour ſelf to a bigber; and a little after have the Im- 
dence to threaten to diſcover — diſcover if you dare — you 
then find you have ventur d your Body too; and that Per- 
W') will entitle you to the ſame Reward, as you audaci- 
th ſay Forgery will me expect 10 bear no more from 
Tau may diſcover. if you pleaſe, but you ſhall find'T 
* ſpare that Money which your Rogaery has aſſiſted 
1 ting, 0 have the Life of bim who is the Cafe 
9 ing . | 


J VER oOMIL. 


Pin. 


of Th TEMPLE BEA. 

Pin. If there yet want a ſtronger Confirmation 
I, Sir, the Wretch whom the Hopes of. Riches have 
betray'd to be a Villain, will openly atteſt the Diſco. 
very, and by a ſecond Appearance in a publick Court, 
reſtore the lawful Heir what my firſt coming there ha 
robbed him of. 5 | 

Bell. Is this poſſible ? | | 

Per. Yes, my Sweet I am now again that Ver. 
mil, to whom you firſt were promis'd, and from whoſe 
Breaſt nothing can tear you more. Sir Avarice, you 
may be at Eaſe; for it is now in my Power to offer 
up a better Fortune to this Lady's Merit, than any of 
her Pretenders. 0 | 

Bel. No Fortune can ever add to my Love for you, 
nor Loſs diminiſh it. Tn, 

Sir Av. What is the meaning of this? 

Ver. That Fortune, Sir, which recommended me 
to this Lady's Father, and which by Forgery and Pers 
jury I was depriv'd of, my happy Stars now promile 
to reſtore me. [ © we 2 TEET'E 

Pin. You need not doubt your Succeſs. The othet 
Evidence to the Deed has been touched with the ſame 
Scruples of Conſcience, and will be very ready on an 
aſſur d Pardon to recant. | 

Wild. Dear Veromil, let me embrace thee. I ati 
heartily glad I have been inſttumental in the procuring 
your Happineſs; and tho' it is with my Miſtreſs, ! 
wiſh you Joy ſincerely. | 2 | 

Ver. Wilding, I thank you; and in Return, I wiſh 
you may be reſtor'd into your Father's Favour. 
Mild. I make Peace with Sword in Hand, and que- 
ſtion not but to bring the old Gentleman to Reaſon. 


Bel. There yet remains a Quarrel in the Company) 
which I would 


very plain in Yalentine's. 


Val. I am too much a Criminal to hope for Pardon. 
Yer, if my Fault may be attoned for, I will employ 


my utmoſt Care to do it. Cou'd I think the Acqul 


ſition of Fortune any Recommendation, Sir Auer 


reconcile — Clariſſa, I think 1 read 
Forgiveneſs in your Face; and I am ſure Penitence 1s 


yith it 
Pin. 
7 

for you, 


Fer „ 
Brother 
bome n 

dir A 


to the I 


Ver. 


you too 
hoar'd | 
wAio! 
rent the 


Val. * 


4 
epenta 
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bas obli himſelf to pay me ſeven thouſand Pounds 
— Wn this Lady's Marriage. 


have ir Av. The Conditions are not fullfill'd Sir, and — 
iſco- Val. Nor till ſhe is married, Sir. As you have nor 
ourt, been pleaſed to mention to whom, Yeromil will fill che 
re hu Place as well as any other. 


Lir Av. Sir! | | 

Val. Sir, what you have agreed to give is but my 
own; your Conditions of delivering it are as ſcanda- 
bus as your retaining it: So you may make a Buſtle, 
ind loſe as much Reputation as you pleaſe z but the Mo- 
ney you will be obliged to pay. 

Sir av. And pray, Sir, why did you invite all 
this Company hither? 


Ir you; Val. How ſome of it came here, I know no more 
than you do. 
| L. Gra. 1 can only account for myſelf and Siſter. 
led me L. Lucy. Ay; my Siſter and I came together. 
id Pers Mil. Mine is along Story; but I will divert you all 
promiſe Wl ith it ſome other time. 
Pin. May I then hope your Pardon? 
e othet Ver. Delerve it, and I will try to get his Majeſty's 
he lame WW for you, which will do you moſt Service. 
on an R 
s SCENE rhe loft 
ys | To em, a Servant. | 
ſtreſs, I Ser. An't pleaſe your Honour, your Honour's 


Brother, Mr. Pedant, is juſt come to Town, and is at 


I wiſh dome now with Sir Harry Filding. 

Sir Av. Then all my Hopes are fruſtrated. Ger Chairs 
and que- Wiito the Door. 
eaſon. Ver. This is lucky News indeed! and may be fo for 
ompanys eu too, H/ilding : For Sir Harry is too good-hu- 
k 1 hour'd a Man to be an Exception to the univerſal Sa- 


tence 5fiftion of a Company. I hope this Lady will pre- 
gent the Uneaſineſs of another. [To Clariſſa. 

Val. This Generoſity ſtabs me to the Soul — Oh! 
by Veromil! my Friend! let this Embrace teſtifie my 


Kepentance, 


ö Pardon: 
1 employ 
e Acqul 


Avarict 
has 


Ver. 
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Per. And bury what is paſt.” 
Val. Genergus, noble Soul ll 

Ver. Madam, give me leave to join your Hands. 
Bel. Nay, fince I have been the unfortunate Cauſe 

of ſeparating em, I muſt aſſiſt. | 
Cla. I know not whether the World 

my forgiving you — but — : 
Val. Oh! Tay no more, left I am loft in too exceſſie 


oy. 
J L Zucy. Indeed, I think ſhe need not. 

Z. Gra. [to Wild.] Your Excuſes to me are vin. 
We have both diſcover'd you to be a Villain. I hare 
ſeen the Aſſignation you made my Siſter, and ſhe hy 
ſeen mine: So 
us ſpeak to you more. 

Mild. 1 hope to give you ſubſtantial Reaſons for m 
Conduct; at leaſt my Secrecy you may be aſſured of, 

Sir Av. Come, Gentlemen, and Ladies, we wil 
now adjourn, if you pleaſe, to my Houſe; where, Sir 
{to Ver.] if my Brother and you agree (as certam) 

ou will, if you prove your Title to your Father 

ſtate) I have nothing to fay againſt your Match. 
; INE Nor againſt my returning to the Univerſity 
I hope. „ x. 

Per. Sir Avarice, I wait on you; and before the Con 
cluſion of this Evening, I hope you will not have 
diſcontented Mind in your Hovie. Come, wy L 
Bellaria; after ſo many Tempeſts, our Fortune one 
more puts on a ſerene Af & 1 once more we bar 
that Happineſs in view, which crowns the Succeb 
Virtue, Conſtancy and Love. 
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All Love, as Folly, Libertines diſclaim z 
And Children cal! their Folly by its Name. 
Thoſe Joys which from its pureſt Fountains flow, 
No Boy, no Fool, N can know: 
Heav'n meant ſo bleſt, ſo exquiſite a Fate, 
But to reward the Virtuous and the. Great. 


EPI 


you may be aſſured we will neither of 


— Mag 
[ was al 
Von. 
for, pig 
Ve ver) 


Lome 
Had, D. 
thd ſent 
4 ſad $1 
Then Fa, 
And Cuck 
But ours, 
Was mea 
Phaw / 
buch as t, 
And, inc 
4 Cuckol, 

Well, 
C04 70 
tr licks, | 
Ihat's ne 
But Bone 
nd, tho 
Uh / may 
ay ye þ, 


Js Wiitren by a. FRIEND, and Spoken by 
Cauſe Mrs. GIF FAN DVD. 
ardon (? RITICKS, no doubt, you think I come to pray 
Your Pardon, fur this fooliſh, virtuvus Play. 

ceſſye „ Papiſts, by 4 Saints: ſo Authors prattite, 

To get their Crimes attond for, by an Atireſs. 

Our Author too won {ain bave brought mie 10 it, 
vii. But, faith! I come to beg you'd dumm the Poet. 
I bare What did the Dullard mean, by apping ſhort, 
he ha 4rd bringing in a Hucband to ſpuil Sport: 
ther of No ſooner am I in my Lover's Arm, ö; 

But —— pop —— my Hushand all our Foys alarms ! 
for y — Madam, to ſave your Virtue, cries Sir Bard, 
red of 8H] was oblig'd To ſave my Virtue ! — Lard! 
ve wil Pomas is ber own [tfficient Guard. 
re, du, /pight of all the Sthenath which Men rely in, 
ertain Ve ver) rarely fall — without complying. 
Father Some modern Bards, to pleaſe 3 hetrer ſkill d. 
ch. Had, without Scruple, the whole thing fulfulld; 
verfity Hed ſent us off together, and left you in 


4 ſad Suſpence, to gue/s what we were doing; 

Nen Fans had hid the virtuous Ladies Faces, 

| have N Cuckolds Hats had ſbelter d their Grimaces. 

But ours, forſooth, will argue that the Stage 

ne one at meant F improve, aud not debauch- the Age. 

we bare to improve ! ———the Stage wwas firſt deſign'd, 

Wh as they are, to repreſent Mankind. | 

nd, fince a Poet ought to ropy Nature, 

4 Cuckold, ſure, were not ſo flrange a Creature. 
Well, tho" our Poet's very modeſt Miſe, 

nd, 'to my Wiſb, ſo ſmall a Thing refaſe, 

iticks, to damn him, ſure will be fo civil —= 

loat's ner refus'd by Griticks or the Devil. 

But ſhou'd we both act Parts ſo very ſtrange, 

a, tho* I ant, fpou'd You refuſe Revenge; 

WW! may this Curſt alone attend your Lives . 

lay qe have all Bellaria's ro y Hives / 


* G Sung 
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Sung by 


Mis THORNOWETS, in the 
Second Act. 


* 
IKE the Wig and the Tory, 
| Are Prude and Cogquette 
From Love theſe ſeek Glory, 
As thoſe do from State. 
No Prude or Coquette 
My Yows ſhall attend, "We 
No Tory Til get, 
No Whig for a Friend. 
EK 
| The Man who by Reaſon 
His Life doth ſupport, 
Ne'er riſes to Treaſon, 
Ne'er finks to aCourt. 
By Virtue, not Party, 
Does Actions commend ; 
My Soul ſhall be hearty 
Towards ſuch a Friend. 
e 
The Woman who prizes 
No Fool's empty Praiſe ; 
Who Cenſure deſpiſes, 
Net Virtue obeys; 
With Innocence airy, 
Miib Gaiety wiſe, 
In every thing wary, 
In nothing preciſe: 4 
Mhen Truth ſbe diſcovers, E 
She ceaſes Diſdain; 
Nor hunts after Lovers, 
To give only Pain. 


So lovely a Creature, 
To Worlds I'd prefer; 
Of bountiful Nature 
Ast nothing but Her. 


—_— 
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Sing in the Third Act, by the ſame Perſon. 


JAN, Belinda, are your Files, 
Vain are all your artful Smiles, \ 
While, like a Bully, you invite, ; 
And then decline th approaching Fight, 
Parious are the little Arts, 
Which you uſe to conquer Hearts; 
By empty Threats be wou'd affright, 
And you, by empty Hopes delight. - 
III. | 
Cowards may by him be brav'd; 
Fogs may be by you enſlav'd; 
Men wou d be vanquiſh, or you bind, 
He muſt be brave, and you be Kind. 
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